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The ART of STORY-TELLING.. | 
O pleaſe Company by telling a Tale, 

: or repeating a Jeſt, is an Art which 
is often acquired without a learned Educa- 
tion, as many of the Inhabitants of London 
can teſtify, who have heard Doctor R—k 
ſitting on his Pye-ball'd Horſe, harangue in 
Covent-Garden- Market, near 1000 of both 
Sexes, who were Spectators and Swallowers 
of his Wit. 

To attain this great and pleaſing Art, I 
muſt recommend, that my Pupil ſhatl ob- 
ſerve Nature as the Ground-work of the 
whole Syſtem, for the Tale that is unnatural 
is unpleaſing; and I would adviſe that he 
be not too cloſe a Copyiſt of the Story he 
hears, but rather tell it in his own Way, 
and ſtrive to improve it; for if he be only 
an Imitator, his Jeſt or Tale will become 
faint and ſpiritleſs. All Stories are to be 
improved, or made worſe, according as they 
ate told; and ſome unthinking Perſons will 


mangle a good Jeſt as Jack I rongbead did 


the following: 

Three Gentlemen being met over a Bottle, 
whoſe Names were Strange, Moore, and 
Wrigbi; and after ſeveral ſmart Things had 
paſt between them, right began the follow- 
ing triplicit joke: Says he—Here are three 
married Men in Company, and but one Cuck- 
ola, and that is S/range/—Yes, replies Strange, 
(immediately) there is one More, —Ay, Egad, 
« cries Moore, (directly) and that is _ 91 
A 3 N ou, 
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Ax 2 Mr. Wrigbt, who begun the 
Ladd, nding the laſt Stroke reſt upon him- 
elf, Soy in an Inſtant, like a Top, whipt faſt 
aſleep. Mr. Witweu'd, an Acquaintance 
Gi mine, (who had heard this Story told, and 
much commended for its quick and ſmart 
turns of Wit, tho' he knew not whereabouts 
it lay, for he, as my Reader will find, was 
abſolutely out of the Plot) had in his Turn a 
mind to entertain a Number of us (who 
were at that Time in Company with hith) 
with the Recital of this gocd Story, and which 
he told as follows, 

Three Gentlemen (ſays he) happened to be 
in Company, whoſe Names were //7iglt, 
Strange, and Moore; Moore ſays to the other 
Ie, here are three married Men in this 
Company, and but one Cucteld, and that is 
wpenderful, —Yes, replied Strange, there is 
one clber. Ay, egad ! cries // right, and 
that is rue. | 
Now, theſe Repartees being totally anni- 
hilated by his ingenious Way of telling his 
Story, and moſt of the Company having 
heard it before, inſtead of our laughing at 
| 5 Wit of his Tale, we could not help turn- 
ing it with Contempt upon poor I rong bead, 

For his Manner of marring it. 

A Cobler ſhould, in telling a Tale, ſtick 
as it were to his Laſt, and not uſe any learned 
Words, Jeſt it ſhould prove that he has 
waded out of his Depth. | 

As Tale. telling gives Life to Conver- 


ſation, they that practiſe it ſhould. never tell 
any Stories but ſuch as ſeem to riſe from the 
Subject they are ingaged in, and which may 
ſerve to illuſtrate and enliven it; for Story- 
telling doth not conſiſt ſo much in Wit as 
in Humour, which muſt be frequently 
aſſiſted by chearful Looks, and whimſical 
Motions of the Body. 
The beſt Story-teller is he who tells a 
great deal in a few Words, engages your 
Attention, pleaſes your Imagination, or 
quickly excites your Laughter. 

The long Stary-teller is one who tells 


little or nothing in many Words, as thus _ 


remember once upon à Time, I believe it 


may be ſomewhere about nineteen or twenty 
Years ago—No, I lye, it was about fifteen © © 


Years ago, for it was juſt when my Wife 
was lying-in of Dicky. I remember par- 
ticularly, the Midwife would have had me 
ſtay, to keep her Company, and it was the 
heavieſt Day of Storm and Rain, that I ever 
{ſaw before or ſince ; but becauſe I engaged 
to preach for a very worthy Friend of mine, 
who lived about twenty Miles off, and this 
being Saturday, I could not defer it till the 
next Morning, though 1 had an excellent 


Nag, which could have rid it in three 


Hours; I bought him of a Neighbour, one 
Mr. Maſterſon, yet, becauſe I waug not put 
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my Friend in a Fright, Sc. Thus far he 


went in one Minute. The Story laſted an 
Hour; ſo that upon a fait an he 


—— 


— 
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| ſpoke 5140 Words more than be had Oc- 
-- *eaſfjon for, 
The ' Marvellous is he who is fond of 
telling ſuch Things as no Man can believe. 
One of theſe who had travelled to Da- 
© maſcus, told his Company that the Bees of 
that Country were as big as Turkies, Pray, 
Sir, ſaid a Gentleman, begging Pardon for 
the Queſtion, how large are the Hives ? 
The ſame Size with ours, replied the Tra- 
veller. Very ſtrange! ſaid the other; bur 
how got they into their Hives? That is 
none of my Buſineſs ! Egad! let them look 
to that! 

The Jn/fpid, who may not improperly be 
called the Soporific, is one, who goes plod-. 
ding on, in a heavy dull Relation of unim- 

portant Facts; you ſhall have an Account 
from ſuch a Perſon, of every minute Cir- 
_cumſtance, which happen'd in the Company 
where he has been; what he did; and what 
they did; what they ſaid, and what he ſaid; 
with a Million of trite Phraſes. 

The Delightſul Story-teller is one, who 

adds not a Word too much, or ſays too 
little, who can, in a careleſs Manner, give 
a great deal of Pleaſure to others, and 
deſires rather to divert, than be applauded ; 
who ſhews good Underſtanding, and a de- 
licate Turn of Wit, in every thing that 
comes from him; who can entertain his 
Company, though he only tells a Tale of a 
Child and its 3 -horſe. | 


LONDON JESTER. 
The young, the old, the grave, the gay, 
With us may ſpend the chearful Day : 
The Wit, the Fool, the Rich, the Poor, 
The Parſon grave, the painted W——, 
The humdrum Lawyer and bis Client, 
And the prim Lady, who cries Fy- on't, 


May all find SToR1Es to their Palate, 
In this our Diſh of well-made Sallad. 


Fry London Tradeſman on his Journey, 
being at an Inn, told a moſt ſurpriſing 
25 Story; and, in order to enforce Belief 
ſaid it was fo unaccountable, fo every 
FS way wonderful, that he never could 
ave believed it, if he had not ſeen it himſelf ; yet, 
when the Company doubted of the Fact, he ſeemed 
angry, and turning round to one of them, ſaid he 
thought himſelf ill uſed ; Net fo, fays a Country 
Shop-keeper, we have nene of us ſeen this wanterful 
2 3 She 
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Phenomenon, and, as you jay, you would not have 
to Thelteved it if you had not fern it, you ought t6 
Alete others to be as cautious and ſenſible as your- 


+ | - Nat. Barton the Jockey entered the Room during 
; this Debate, to whom the angry Gentleman com- 
plained of their Behaviour; and having repeated the 
Story, and without- waiting for an Anſwer, turned 
to the Company, and ſaid, that he knew Nat. 
would believe it. O yes, ſaid Nat. that I'll do, II 
believe it toith all my Heart ; but there is not one iti a 
hundred that would. F,4 | | 
A Mountebank in Leice/ter- Fields, had drawn a 
huge Aſſembly about him; among the reſt, a fat 
unwieldy Fellow, half ſtifled 'in the Preſs, would 
be every Fit crying out, Lord! what a filthy 
Croud js here]! Pray, good People, givè Way a 
little! What a Devil has rak'd this Rabble to- 
- "gether ? Zounds ! what ſqueezing is this? Honeſt 
Friend, remove your Elbow. At laſt, a Weaver, 
ho ſtood next him, could hold no longer. A 
plague confound you, ſaid he, for an overgrown 
Sloven; and who, in the Devil's Name, helps to 
make up the Croud half ſo much as yourſelf ? Don't 
ou conſider, with a Pox, that you take up more 
Room with that Carcaſe, than any five here ? Is 
not the Place as fit for us as for you? Bring your 
own Guts to a realonable Compals, and be damn'd ; 
and then Pl engage, we ſhall have Room enough 
for us all. r 
The late Dr. Cheney and Dr Tadlpw were ex- 
ezeCingly corpulent ; but the laſt was by much the 
- Jargeſt, Cheney coming into the Coftee-houſe one 
Morning, and obſerving Taaletu alone and penſive, 
aſked him what had occaſioned his Melancholy? 
Cheney, ſays he, I have à very ſerious Thought 


— 
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come athwart me, I am conſidering how the Peo- 
ple will be able to get you and I to the Grave 
when we die. V, ſays Cheney, fix or eight 
Hout Fellows may take me there at once; but it is cer- 
tain that you muſt be carried at twice. | 

It was upon the above Tadimw, that the follows 
ing witty Epigram was written: 3 
When Tadlow walks the Streets, the Paviours cry, 
God bleſs you, Sir I—and lay their Rammers by. 

When Drams were more in Vogue than they 
are at preſent, a Gentleman called for a Glaſs of 
Brandy at the Smyrna, becauſe, he ſaid, he was very 
hot. Bring me one, Waiter, ſays another, for 
I am very cold. Ic is a flrange Thing, ſays a third, 
that People can't find an Excuſe for their Follies, 
without inſulting the good Senſe of the Company. 
Here, bring me a Dram, Boy, for I like it. 


A droll Quaker who is in Years, being tother - 


Day at St. Paul's Coffee-hauſe when the Bells 
rang, aſked who was come to Town? A Wag at 
one of the Tables ſaid it was the Devil; then ſays 
the Quaker he may kiſs my Backſide. Friend, 
anſwers the Blade, you ſeem to be a ſenſible Nan; 
But T don't think it is altogether ſo prudent in you ie 
make Enemies at your Time of Life, bY 
Mr. Thomas Fuller, a Man admired for his Wit, 
but whoſe great Fault was, that he would rather 
loſe his Friend than his Jeſt, having made ſome 
Verſes upon a ſcolding Wife, Dr. Caim, his Pa- 
"tron, and Benefactor, hearing them repeated, de- 
ſtred Mr. Fuller to oblige him with a Copy of them, 
to whom he very imprudently, tho” wittily replied, 
*Tis needleſs to give you a Copy, Doctor, for you have 
the Original. - 
A Linen-Draper in London had his Picture drawn 
in Armour, which he was very fond of Ss 
wo 
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Two Country Gentlemen of his Acquaintance 
coming one Day to fee him, he, according to 
Cuſtom, ſhows them the Picture, aſking if it was 
not extremely like him? Indeed, ſays one of the 
Gentlemen, tis a good Likeneſs, but there is a 
Fault in it, for you are drawn in Armour, and the 
Painter has given. you no Head Piece. Pho, ſays 
his Friend, :f he had had a Head Piece he would 
never have been drawn in Armour. 
A certain Duke married to a foreign Lady, who 
had a great Fondneſs for Learning, having fre- 
quently obſerved an odd looking Man very meanly 
reſs d go in and out of his Lady's Apartment in a 
Morning, aſk'd her Grace who he was, and what 
was his Buſineſs? O my Lord! ſaid-ſhe, he be 
ene that be. come to fſhew me de Hebrew. I be- 
lieve, replied his Grace, he will ſooner ſhow you 
- his Backſide, unleſs you give him a new Pair of 
* Breeches. | " 
A Gentleman going to take Water at J/hteball 
Sͤtairs, cried out, as he came near the Place, IL ho 
can ſwim? 1, Maſter, ſaid forty bawling Mouths; 
when the Gentleman obſerying one linking away, 
called after him; but the Fellow turning about ſaid, 
Sir, / cannot ſwim; Then you are my Man, ſaid 
the Gentleman, for you will at leaſt take care 
of me, for your own Sake. 3 
When Gol, H. arrived at K—e, as Governor of 
that Place, the Officers told him they hop'd he 
wot? 35 a Ball 4þ the Ladies. Ladies! ſays he, 
ay, A eve them a Ball; but it ſball be a Ball 
of IVarfled to mend their Stockings. | 
There is a Story told of Mr. Waller, the Poet, 
that does Honour to his Sincerity, King James 
II. having ordered Mr. Waller to attend him one 
Afternoon; when he came, the King carried him 
5 3 | | into 
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into his Cloſet, and there aſk'd him, how he lik'd 
ſuch a Picture. Sir, ſays Mr. aller, my Eyes 


are dim, and I know not whoſe it is. The Kin 
anſwered, It is the Princeſs of Orange. I think, ſays 
Waller, fhe is like the greateſt Woman in the World. 
Whom do you call ſo ? ſaid the King. Queen Elizabeth, 
replied the other. I wonder, Mr. Waller, ſaid 
the King, that you ſhould think ſo; and added, be 


ↄtbed her Greatneſs to her Council, which was indeed 


a wiſe one. And Sir, ſaid Mr. Waller, did you 
ever know a Fool chuſe a wiſe one. | 2 

A certain ſwaggering Officer being in Company 
with Mr. Charles B der, bragg d egregiouſly of 
the Number he had ſlain by his own Hand abroad, 
infomuch, that by his own Account, he had de- 
moliſhed at leaſt five hundred. Sir, ſays Charles, I 
have killed in my Time, let me ſee—five at Ma- 
drid,—ten at Liſbon—twenty at Paris thirty at 
Vienna, and double the Number at the Hague. But 


at length coming over from Calais zo Dover, I ha 


ſcarcely diſembarked before a deſperate Son of a Bitch 
of a Fellow killed me. —Killed you! ſays the Of- 
ficer—D—1n you, what do you mean by that © Sir, 
replies Charles, I did not "diſpute your Veracity, and 
why ſhould you queſtion mine? „ 
A certain Kentiſh Nobleman being in Company 
with ſome Scotch Officers, was bragging of the Si- 
tuation of his Villa, and the Pleaſantneſs of the 

Country in general; but above all, inſiſted u 
his peculiar Happineſs (as he had a muſical Ear) 
in having ſuch a Multitude of Mębtingales / about 
him. Nightingales | ſays a bonny Scot; we have 
an Infinity of them near Edinburgh—Sir, replies 
my Lord, I thought thoſe Birds had never reach'd 
ſo far North? pray, what Kind of a Thing is a 
Night- 
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Nightingale? y Lord, rejoins the Sn ſinan, it is 
a boot * og a Pudgeon, und has a Head lite a 
Gat, and cries whoo, whoo, WhOO. | 0 
A Nobleman, remarkable for his Gocd- nature 
and Affability, ordering his Servant pretty late at 
Night to go with a Meſſage a conſiderable Di- 
ſtance from the Place where he was then in Com- 
pany; the Fellow did not receive his Maſter's 
Commands with that Chearfulneſs he ought. The 
Nobleman, after the Man had left the Room, 
aſked Mr. Farguhar, Whether he did not think 
his Footman ſeemed ſomcwhat ſulky at *, 


bis Orders, and what could be the Meaning of it 


Ay Lord, fays Farquhar, you are a good Maſter to 
your Servants, and as no body can do too much for a 
good Maſter, your Man, I ſuppoſe, is determined he 
never 4wrll 


Ben John ſolliciting a Nobleman for 2 Sub- 
ſcription nn ki Charity, his Lordſhip being 
ſomewhat out of 'Temper, put him off, telling him 


ne would conſider of it; but Ben begged his Lord- 


hip would give him a poſitive Anſwer then, Ves, or 
No. To which the Nobleman replied, No, I tell 
vou, No: —!I thank your Lordſhip, ſays Ben, taking 
out his Lift, how much ſhall 1 ſet you down ? 
What do you mean by thanking me, returned the 
Nobleman, when I gave you a Negative? Hold, 
my Lord, returned Ben, you ſaid No twice, and I 
need not inform you ' Lordſhip, that Two Negatives 
make an Affirmative. Which 'Repartee fo pleaſed 
the Nobleman, that he gave him a handſome Sub- 
ſcription. 7 
- Aryoung Widow of Wit, Beauty, and Fortune, 
was courted by a Country Gentleman, who, ac- 
cording to the vulgar Notion, thought that thoſe 
Freedoms which would diſguſt a Virgin, were ab- 
* ſolutely 
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ſolutely neceſſary to be uſed in courting a Widow z 
and therefore at the firſt Viſit behaved very in- 
delicately,” both in Speech and Actions; on which 
the Lady angrily aſked him the Meaning of ſuch 
rude Behaviour? he replied, You muſt excufe me, 
Widow, it is Spring Time, and the Sap will riſe. 
Truly then, fays the Lady, I will 70 uþ too, for 
ou are too ſappy for me; and fo getting up, 
walked off and Jef od | * p 
Another going one Day to viſit a young Lady 
to whom he paid his Addreſſes, he happened to 
have a little Greyhound Bitch with him; which 
being a handſome Creature of the Kind, the Lady 
admired it, ſaying, Dear me, what a pretty Dog 
this is! You are miſtalen, anſwered the Bumpkin, 
it is not a Dog, but one of your own Sex, Madam. 
A Gentleman, the firſt Time of his coming 
to Bath, was very extravagantly charged for yay 
Thing by the Perſons in whoſe Houle he lodged, 
as well as by others whom he had occaſion to deal 
with ; of which, ſome Time after complaining to 
Beau Naſh; Sir, replied the latter, they have 
acted towards you on truly Chriſtian Principles, 
How fo? fays the Man, hy, returned Naſh, 
you was a Stranger, and they took you in. 
Beau Naſp being in a Company,] among whom 
there was a Gentleman who was remarkable for a 
Kind of rude ſatyrical Wit, and Who having le- 
velled his Jeers at almoſt all preſent, chiefly by mi- 
micking their Voices, Geſtures, or taking them off, 
as it is commonly called; Naſh, expecting it would 
nom? Cane to his Turn, got up, and was going 
away. When being aſked the Reaſon of his leaving 
the Company fo ſoon, he replied, In order to ſave 
the Gentleman the Trouble of taking me off, I think it 
in beſt to take myſelf off ; and fo departed. 2 
Court, 
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 ——Courtly, in Company the other Day, 
Cry'd, Curſe your Smoking, tis an odious Way 
Fie, Gentlemen, in France they never ſmo#e. 
Old Blunt replied, who dearly loves a Joke, 
What's done in France, young Fop, we little care, 
But, Faith, we'll make em ſmoke, if they come here. 
Tem Brown aſſured a young Lady that he would 
do any Thing to ſerve her. If I was poor and ne- 
ceffitous, ſaid the Lady, I make no Doubt but you 
would expreſs yourſelf in a different Manner. In- 
deed, Madam, I would not, replied Tom; for, if 
you was naked I would cover you. 
One Eaſter Monday, an arch Rogue meeting a 
blind Woman who was crying Puddings and Pies, 
took her by the Arm and ſaid, Come along with 
me, Dame, I am going to Moor fields, where, this 
Holiday-time, you may chance to meet with good 
Cuſtom.—Thank'e kindly, Sir, ſays ſhe. Where- 
upon he conducted her to Cripplegate Church, and 
placed her in the middle Ile. Now, ſays he, you 
are in Moorfields ; which ſhe believing to be true, 
immediately cried out, Hot Puddings and Pies ! bo, 
Puddings and Pies ! come, they are all hot! &c. 
which cauſed the whole Congregation to burſt out 
in a loud Laughter; and the Clerk came and told 
her ſhe was in a Church; you are a ly ng Son of a 
Wpore, ſays ſhe. Which fo enraged the Clerk, 
that he dragged her out of the Church ; ſhe curſing 
- him all the while; nor would ſhe believe him till 
ſhe heard the Organs play. | 
Two Sailors, being in Company together, were 
converſing of the Danger of Rocks upon the Ocean. 
D——7 my Eyes, 2 ſays one, that Rock upon 
the Streights of Ludgate, d:/iroys more than half th 
Rocks in the Univerſe, © 1 
In the Reign of King Henry VIII. a facetious 
| R ſpendthriſt 


% 


1 


ſpendthift Nobleman, having lately fold a whole 
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Manor, conſiſting of near an hundred Tenements, 
came ſtrutting to Court in a new rich Suit, ſaying, 
Am not I a mighty Man, to bear an Hundred Houſes 
upon my Back ? Which Cardinal Wolſey hearing, 
ſaid, You had much better have paid your Debts.— 
What you ſay is very right, replied the Nobleman, 
for I owe your Father * Three Half-pence * 4 
Sheep's Head: Come, write me a Receipt, and hert's 
Two-pence for it. | we" 

A great Crowd being gathered about a poor 
Cobler, who had juſt died in the Street, a Man 
aſked the Watchman what was to be feen ? Only 
a Cabler's End, replied he. | 8 85 

As a Boy was leading a Calf with both Hands, 
a Nobleman happened to paſs by upon the High- 
way; the Boy, it ſeems, minded the Calf more 
than the Lord, and went drudging on, without 
moving his Hat. V, Sirrah, ſays the Noble- 


man, have you no more Manners than to fland 


flaring me in the Face with your Hat on? Alas, 


ſays the Boy, TIl pull off my Hat with all my 
Heart, if your Lordſhip will but *light, and hold my 
Calf in the mean time, ; . 
A merry Cobler, as he ſat ſtitching in his Stall, 
was ſinging a Piece of his own Compoſition, where · 
in he very often repeated theſe Words, viz. The 
King ſaid to the Queen, and the ern ſaid to the 
King, What was it the King ſaid to the 
Queen? ſaid one who heard him. Criſpin ſnatches 
up his Strap, and lays it, with all his Might, a-crots - 
the Shoulders of the impertinent Queriſt: How . 


nom, Sauce-box ! ſays he, its a-fine Age we live 


in, when ſuch Coxcombs as you muſt be prying into 


Matters of State! Þ'd have you to know, Sirrah, 


His Father was a Butcher at Ipſwich in * . 
; am 


2B The Low DON JESTER. 


4 am too loyal a Subject to betray the King's Se- 
crets; and pray get You gone, and don't interrupt me 
in my lawful Occupation, left I flick my Aw) in your 
Arſe, and put an End to your Folly, 18 b 

A young Lady aſked a Gentleman, who was a 
Lawyer, what was the moſt ſurpriſing Curigſity in 
all Sir Hans Shane's Collection? be anſwered, a 
Virgin at Fifteen Years of Age. Indeed, Sir, re- 

lied the Lady, you are miſtaken, for I have been 
told by ſeveral, that, in his whole Collection there 
is nothing ſo curious as an honeſt Lawyer. 

An JTri/þ Servant being ſtruck by his Maſter, 
cried out; Devil take me if I am certain whether he 
has killed ne or no; but if 1 am dead it will afford 
me great Satisfaction to hear the old Rogue was 
hang'd for lag me. Le 
A young Lady aſked a Widow her Opinion of 
Matrimony. Oh, Madam, anſwered ſhe, it would 
" a beavenly Life, if the fit Night would laft 
| . 

Iwo Sailors being in Company together, were 
relating the moſt remarkable Accidents that hap- 
xned-in their Voyages. One ſwore, they found it 
7 exceſſrve hot going to Guinea, that they need no 
Fire to boil their Kettle, but dreſſed all their Meat 
above Deck in the Sun-ſhine ; and could bake, boil, 
fry, or flew, as well as at a large Fire. 
: The other faid ; I never was in ſo hot a Climate 
as that; but, I have been ſo many Degrees to the 
Northward, rubere it has been ſo cold, it has frozen 
enr Words in our Mouths; that wwe could not hear 
one another ſpeak, till we came into a warmer 
Latitude to thaw them and then all our Diſcourſes 
Sroke out together like a Clap of Thunder, that there 
was never ſuch a. Confuſion of Tongues heard at 
Babel. TR 
1 * Says 
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Says his Companion, That's very ſtrange, but 
I have known ſtranger Things to be true: I was 
once ſitting upon my Cheſt between Decks, picking 


the Lice out of an old Canvaſs Jacket, and a 


Beam of Lightning darted and melted one of the 
Guns, and went through a Pair of Buckſkin Breeches 
1 had on, and burnt the Lappets of a blue Shirt 
to Tinder ; hiſſed as it came out like a Rattle-Snake, 
but did my Body no Manner of Damage. Be” 

Beau Naſh once complunenting a Lady, told 
her, among other Things, that he ſhould like 
to paſs his Days with her, To which the Lady 
replied, You are an agreeable Companion, Hr. 
Naſh, and I might perhaps like to paſs my Days 
with you, but for my Nights, 1 would rather beg 


to be excuſed, (22695 

Ben Johnſon met a young Gentleman of his 
Acquaintance early one Morning very much in 
Liquor; and enquiring where he had been, the 
Gentleman replied, that he had been all Night at 
a Concert of Muſic, Very likely, anſwered Ben, 
for I perceive you have drank to ſome Tune. 

At an Entertainment given by the Heads of 
a Pariſh, where Ben Johnſon was invited, the 
Company, when the Glals had gone round a 
little, began to ſing and be merry; when the 


Clerk of the Pariſh, who ſung very agreeably, 


was ſo conſcious of his Merit, that he began 
to grow very troubleſome, and would not ſuffer 
any Gentleman to ſing, except ſuch Songs, as 
he thought proper to call for. Hey day, 4dr. 
Amen, ſays Ben, this is making too free, me- 
thinks; for though you make the Company ing 
what you pleaſe on Sundays, I can ſee no Reaſon 
you ſhould oblige them ta do":ſo every Day in the 
Week, . | | | 7 

An 
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An elderly Gentleman, who, from an affluent 
Fortune, was reduced to a very ſlender Income, 
was at Bath one Seaſon for his Health ; where, on 
Account of his extraordinary Gravity and ſerious 
Behaviour, ſome of the gay Gentry gave him the 
Nick-name of the Parſon; and it became fo 
neral, that he went by no other Name. One 
ay Beau Nah thinking to be a little merry with 
him, ſays to him, Parſon, do you ever preach fer 
Money ? No, returned the Gentleman, but I often 
pray for it. 
at Lee going late to Drury- Lane Play-houſe, 
at a Time when there happened to be a very full 
Houſe, was obliged to ſtand in the Pit, there being 
no Room to fit down; and here he was greatly 
crowded, particularly by a Man who ſtood behind 
him ; when Lee growing angry, ſwore at the Man, 
and aſked what made him ſhove ſo hard upon him? 
The Man laughingly ſaid to him, the people be- 
Hind preſs ſo violently upon me, that I cannot 
help prefling upon you. D- you, ſays Lee, 
Jui you bad been preſi d into his Majeſty's Service 
* before you came here. - 
Gentleman of Ireland, being at Bath for 
the Recovery of his Health, Mr. Naſh contracted | 
an Intimacy with, him, and they uſed frequently to 
=_ viſit each other ſans Cerememe, One Winter's 
Miorping, Mr. Na/ went into the Gentleman's 
Chamber before he was up, when finding the 
Window-ſhutters open, and Bed- curtains not 
=_— drawn; I think,, Sir, fays Naſh, you lie 
very airy with your Shutters and Curtains open, 
3 one would think it was Summer by you.“ To 
which the Gentleman (who was very apt to make 
little Blunders) replied, Indecd, Mr. Naſh, it is 
net for the Sake of the Air that I leave them 72 
Ck ; . ut 
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but only I like to ſee Day-light when I chance to wake 


in the Night. _ ; th 

An Oxford Scholar being informed that a Car- 
rier who ſtopped at the Door was an arch Fellow, 
thus attacked him, Why, they tell me, my 
Friend, that you are a very wiſe Man. May be 
fo, ſays the Fellow. And that you know all 


London, continued the Scholar, and every body in 
it; Pray can you. tell where I live ? In Knaves Acre, 


ſays the Carrier; Ay, but I am about to move, 


ſays the Oxonian:: And that will be. to- Tyburn, 


quoth the other, 


The Carrier was afterwards aſked by the- 


Landlord: whether he had ſgen his Nephew, and 


what Trade he was apprenticed: to? 4 Mutten- 


ye Maler, anſwered the Fellow; and,, when out 
of his Time, he intends to take you in Partner 
with him; ſo that you may ſteel Sheep upon 
the Downs here, and he'Il Pye them off in Lenden. 
Faith you'll have a rare Trade on it. 1 hope we 


may, ſays the Landlord, and you ſhall be our 


Carrier. That 1 would with Pleaſure, lays the 
Fellow, i you were both going to the Gallows, ©; 
The Earl of Roche/ter having ſupped at a;Friend's 


Houſe in the City of London, and ſtayed late, called 


a hackney Coach at Temple-Bar, and bid the Man 
drive to Berkeley-Square, where he then lodged .; 
the Coachman, vexed at ſo- long a Fare fo late at 


Night, grumbled very much; and as he was 
mounting the Box, ſwore that he ſhould be glad to 
drive him to Hell. When they. arrived at the 


Houſe, Reche/ter called the Fellow into the Parlour, 
and told him of the wicked Expreſſion he had 
heard from. his. Mouth, and aſked: him, what he 


meant by it? The Fellow replied, he wagJome- 
what provoked at being to go ſo far at thal Time 


of 
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of Night, and craved his Pardon; “ But, ſays 
Roehefter, do you conſider, you ſilly Raſcal, that if 
it were poſſible for you to drive me into Hell, you 
muſt go in firſt yourſelf ?? © No, no, Maſter, 
anſwered the Coachman, I eould have provided 
againſt that well enough.” How can that be?“ 
ſays the Peer. When the Coachman replied, 
Why, to tell you the Truth, I fould have backed 
your - Honour in. Rocheſter could not forbear 
laughing heartily at this Salvo, and calling the 
Fellow an arch Dog, gave him a Crown to drink 
his Health. | 

A Chimney-ſweeper's Boy had juſt ſwept the 
Chimney at a Barber's Shop in London, and while 
the Boy was tying up his Soot, ſome of the Jour- 
neymen, who were at Work in the Shop, being 
inclined to exerciſe their Wit on the poor Lad, 
among other Queſtions afked him, what Trade 
his Father was? "To which the Boy very archly 
replied, What Trade? why; my Father was a 
Barber, and I might have been a Barber too ; but 
10 dell you the-Truth, I did not like ſuch a blackguard 


Bufineſs | | | 5 — 
A humorous Fellow, a Carpenter, being ſub- 


peena'd as a Witneſs on a Trial for an Aſſault; one 


of the Counſel, who was very much given to 
brow-beat the Evidence, aſked him what Diſtance 
he was from the Parties when he ſaw the De- 
fendant ſtrike the Plantiff? The Carpenter an- 


ſwered, 4 Juſt four Feet five Inches and a half.” 


&'Prithee, Fellow, ſays the Counſel, how is it 
poſſible you can be ſo very exact as to the Di- 
ftance ?” Why to tell you the Truth, ſays the Car- 
enter, I thought perhaps that ſome Fool or other 
might aft me, and ſo T'meaſured it. | 
A Roply of a Kind ſomewhat ſimilar to this, was 

; . 56h, given 
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wen to Sir Jahn Strange, (whoſe Father was a 
Shocmaket) who was not remarkable for treating 
the Witneſſes with too great Civility. In a Trial 
between the Company of Cordwainers, Plaintiffs, 
againſt a Perſon for exercifing the Trade of a Shoe - 
maker, not having ſerved. his Time thereto ; a 
Witneſs, on behalf of the Company, was thus in- 
terrogated by Sir John; © Here, you Fellow, tell 
me, don't you think, that as the Defendant has 
carried on the Buſineſs ſeveral Years, that he un- 
derſtands taking Meaſure and making Shoes as 
well as you who ſerved your Time to it?” No, re- 
plied the Fellow, ' zor you neither, for all your 
Father was a Shoemaker. Ts 1 
An arch Boy, belonging to one of the Ships of 
War at Port/mouth, had purchaſed of his Play- 
fellows. a Magpye, which he carried to his Father's 
Houſe, and was at the Door feeding. it, when a 
Gentleman in the Neighbourhood, who had an 
Impediment in his Speech, coming up, T—T—T— 
Tam, Tays the Gentleman, can your Mag 7 
Tall yet ? Ay, Sir, ſays the Boy, better tban 
you, or Id wri his Head off. FT An ab * 
In the Heat of an Engagement a Sailor took his 
wounded Comrade on his Shoulders, and carrying. 
him down to the Surgeon, the Fellow in his Way 
loft his Head: Why, fays the Surgeon, do you 
bring me a Man, without a Head ? 5 , fays the 
Sailor, B told me he had only. loft his Leg, but be. 
was akvays a lng Dr. 
A Sailor fetl from the Main-maſt and broke his 
Legs: When his Companions came about him, 
and commiſerated him, Pob! ſays. he, it maght- 
have been my Neck. A +, —_— 
A certain Nobleman who had juſt changed his 
Party, complain'd to a Lady of Wit and oe | 
22 | "Shane" 
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that he had a Pain in his Side, — Your Side, my 
Lord? ſays ſhe, I thought you had no Side, —Yes; 
Madam, ſays his Lordſhip, I have Two. Then, an- 
ſwer d the Lach, I ſuppole you are Jack both 
Sides. Ay, Madam, ſays he, (a little chagrin'd) 
and I have a Back-fide too. That I did not 
know, my Lord, ſays ſhe; but every body knows, 
your Lady has ne. 3 
Some Gentlemen riding over a Common by a 
Turf- cutter, enquired the Way to Guilqford; when 
he had directed them right, they aſk'd what Time 

o Day it was? The Man looking up to the Sun, 
told them it was Ten. But one of the Gentlemen 
taking out his Watch, ſaid it was not Ten yet; 
Den, ſays the Fellow, you may ride *till it is and 
- be pox'd, if you will; if you knew better than me, why 
did you aſk the Quęſtion? | DEE 

An Author after reading an extreme bad Play to 
D——, alk'd his Opinion of it. He told him it. 
would not do by any Means. I wiſh, ſays the Au- 
thor, you could adviſe me what-is beſt to do with 
it. That I can, ſays D—— ; blot out one Half, 
OO. 03,7 ACA Rs 

It was ſaid of a Country Squire at his Return 
from his Travels to France, by which he was great- 
Iy alter'd, tho' not in the leaſt improv'd, that he 

went thither a laden Image, but was return d ane of 

Plaifter of Paris. e dS 
A poor Fellow condemn'd, told the late Juſtice 
Burnet, it was hard Laws to be hang'd for fealing 
a Horſe. No Friend, ſays the Judge, you are not 
hang'd for ſtealing a Horſe : but that Horſes may 
not be flol'n. * 0 

A certain Nobleman being call'd to Scarborough 
to drink the Waters, as he was walking one Morn- 
ing, met Dicky Dictenſen, and civilly aſk'd 4 


* 
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did? Do my Lord, replied he; I de as many of you 


Noblemen di, I have turn d off my Wife, and keep | 


m M here. | 


A Lady, belonging to a wealthy Pariſh in Lon- 


Am, having had the Misfortune to bury ſeveral of 


her Family in a little Time, the Sexton brought 


- her a Bill, which ſhe thinking unreaſonable, de- 


manded ſome Abatement, and tender'd him five 


Shillings leſs than he had charg'd., The Sexton 


eyed the Money, and at length took it up, ſaying, 


As you have been a good Chap, Madam, and I expet? 


more of your Cuſtom, Lil take it for this Time; but I 
really can't afford it. 1781 5 
A certain great Man having a good Living va- 
cant, by the Death of a former Incumbent, was 
ſolicited by many neighbouring Clergymen of great 
Learning, for the next Preſentation, all whom he 
refus'd, becauſe they could not inform him who 
was Melabi ſædecs Father; of which a young Fel- 
low of a College in Oxford' hearing, he came to 
the great Man, and aſk'd it for himſelf; Sir, ſays 
he, if you can tell me who was Melchiſedecs Fa- 
ther, you may ſtand a good Chance. Th . 
1n/tantly, replied the young Gentleman, n who 
was his Mather too. And putting bis Hand in one 
Pocket, pulls out a Purſe of Guineas, ſaying, There 
is his Father, my Lord; then turning bis Hand to 
the other Pocket, took another Purſe, And this, my 
Lord, is his Mother, ſays he. Mell, anſwer d his 
Lordſhip, this is ſomething to the Purpoſe, I confeſs ; 
let me only count the Syllables f their Names, and if 
they are right, you fhall have the Living. 
One of the Comedians walking down Bow- 
Street, Covent-Garden, ſaw a poor miſerable Object 
aſking Charity ; he 8 reliev d him, laying 
| at 
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at the fame Time, This Man muſt either be in very 
great Diſtreſs, or a very good Actor. eels, 

A certain Preacher having changed his Religion 
for a good Benefice, was much blam'd by ſome of 
his Friends, for deſerting them. To excuſe him- 
ſelf he aſſur'd them he ſhould never have done it, 
but for ſeven Reaſons ; being aſk d what they were? 
he anfwer'd, a Wife and fix Children. r 

A Wag merrily told Mr. Cibber, when his Print 
of Mr. Pipe and the Coftee-Houſe Girl came out, 

that he had-publiſh'd Pope's Eſſay on Woman. 
At the Long Room at Bath, a Lady that affected 
reat Modeſty, was accidently ſeated next to Lady 
Y. which ſhe no ſooner knew, than ſhe edged away 
from her as far as Room would give Leave, which 
Lady V. perceiving, ſaid ſoftly to her, Pray, Ma- 
dam, 1s toboring catching? | 
A Countryman of a merry Diſpoſition, being 
inelin'd to joke with one of his Neighbours ; Hodge, 
'fays he, how many Cuckolds do you think there 
are in our Town, excepting yourſelf ; Excepting 
e 1 What do 'yau mean by that? quoth Hodge. 
"Nay, don't be angry, fays the other. Hou many 
ore there then including your ſelf? 
An Fiſhman on board a Man of War, was de- 
fired by his Meſs- mate to go down and fetch a Can 
of ſmall Beer; Teague, knowing that Preparations 
were making to fail, abſolutely refus d. Arrah, 
y Shoul, fays he; and ſo while I am gone into 
the Cellar,” to fetch Beer, the Sbip will ſail and leave 
me-behmd. t 
A Woman, whoſe Huſband was ill, went to 
Dr. Ratclhff with ſome of his Urine in a Urinal, 
to defire him to preſcribe for him. The Doctor 
Wok the Urinal out of the Woman's Hand, 00 
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after emptying it, made Water in it himſelf. He 
then aſked what Trade her Huſband was of? She 
anſwered, a Shoe-maker : Why then, ſaid the 
Doctor, do you take this Water of mine to him, 
and if he can fit me with a Pair of Boots, by looking 


at it, then will J -preſcribe for him by looking at 


his Mater. 


Another complaining to him of a violent Pain | 


in the Head, he immediately pulled off her Cap. 
What do you mean, Doctor, cried the Lady? 
I only want to feel whereabouts your Pain is, an- 


ſwered he; You can't feel it, Sir, ſays ſhe: Nay, 


then, replied he, rf your Pain is ſo very irifling that 
it cannot be felt, you have very little Occaſion for my 
Advice. 18 

A Citizen's Wife being in the Country, and 


ſeeing a Gooſe that 5 Goſlings; How is 


it poſſible, ſaid ſhe, that one Gooſe ſhanld ſuckle fo 
many Goflings ? 5 75 


A Sea Captain, being juſt come a-ſhore, was 


invited by ſome Gentlemen to a Hunting- match. 


After the Sport was over, he gave his Friends this 
particular Account of what Paſtime he had: Our 
Horſes being compleatly rigged we manned them, 
and the Wind being at S. M. twenty of us being ix 
Company, - away we ſet over the Downs, | In the 
Time of half a Watch we"ſpied"a Hare under @ 


full Gale; we tacked and ſtood after ber, coming 
up cliſe ſhe tacked, and we tacked, upon which * 
Tack I had like to have run aground; but getting 


choſe, off I ſtaad after her again; but, as the Devil 
would bave it, juft about to lay her a- board, bearing 
too much Wind 

Keel upwards, 


An Iriſhman we  Shoe-maker's Shop, and 
, told. 
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told the Maſter he wanted to buy a Pair of Shoes. 
"Accordingly he handed him a Pair with the Toe 
of one (as uſual) thruſt into the other. The Jriſb- 
man put on his old Shoes again in a great Paſſion, 
and told the Shoe-maker he was a ſheating Knave, 
10 offer to give him a Pair of Brogues that the little one 
was big enough to hold the great one in his Belly. 
A Woman, that drank pretty freely of the Ju- 
niper, having been married ſome Years and never 
had any Children, ſeeing her Huſband (who was 
a Gardener) ſowing ſome Carrot Seeds; John, 
ſays ſhe, tis very ſtrange, that the Seed you ſow 
here ſhould come to Perfection, when the Seed 
you ſow in the Bed above Stairs comes to Nothing. 
Mie, replied the Gardener; the Reafon is, becauſe 
my good Seed is too much watered, a 
A Gentleman aſked a Shepherd, whether that 
River might be paſſed over or not? Ves, ſays he; 
but upon trying he flounced over Head and Ears; 
Why you Rogue, ſays he, did you not tell me 
it might be paſſed over? Indeed, Sir, ſays he, J 
"thought ſo, for my Geeſe go over and back again every 
Day, and I did not doubt but you was as wiſe 
. as a Gooſe, 1 Ry 
A Lord-Lieutenant going over to Ireland, with 
his Lady and Family, was, in his Paſſage, over- 
taken by ſo. violent a Storm, that the Mariners 
themſelves gave the Veſſel over for loſt, and ex- 
pected every Inſtant that ſhe would either founder 
or go a-ſhore. At this Juncture a Sailor obſerv- 
ing one of the menial Servants ſtanding pale with 
Fear at the Cabbin Door, came up to him and 
aſked him, if he had ever lain with a Dutcheſs ? 
No, ſays the poor Fellow, frighted at ſuch Wag- 
gery, ln. fuch a dangeroug ume ; Ny then, oye 


* 
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the Tar, you have that Pleaſure to come; for by 
G—d, wn ſhall all lie with her Grace in leſs than 


half an Hour. The Duke, who over-heard this, 


when the Storm abated, and the Danger was over, 
ſent the Fellow a handſome Preſent, and forgave * 
him the Impudence of the Joke, for the Sake of f 
his Wit. | | 
How unnatural a Sight it is, ſaid Tom Brown," 
to ſee a Parſon with a ruby Face and a double Chin, 
to preach up Abſtinence in Lent! QI 
A certain Member of Parliament having heard 
many Speeches in the Houſe, to the great Applauſe 
of the Speakers, grew ambitious of riſing to rival 
Glory by his Oratory; and accordingly watched 
for a favourable Opportunity to open. At length 
an Occaſion preſented itſelf : It was on a Motion 
being made in the Houſe for enforcing the Execu- 
tion of ſome Statute 3 on which public-ſpirited Mo- 
tion, the Orator in Embrio roſe ſolemnly up, and 
after giving three loud Hems, ſpoke as follows: 
e Mr. Speaker Have we Laws, or have we not 
Laus? —If we have Laws, and they are not ob- 
ſerved, to what End were thoſe Laws made? 
— o ſaying, he fat himſelf down, his Cheſt heav- 
ing _ with conſcious Conſequence; when ano- 
ther Member roſe. up, and delivered his Thoughts 
in theſe Words: Mr. Speaker did the honour- 


able Gentleman who ſpoke laſt, ſpeak to the Purpoſe, 


or not ſpeak to the Purpoſe? If he did not ſpeak 
to the Purpoſe, to what Purpoſe did he ſpeak 2” 
—W hich a-propos Reply ſet the Houſe in ſuch a- 
Fit of Laughter, as diſcouraged the young Orator 
from ever attempting to ſpeak again. 7 464501 
An eminent Counſellor at Law being | retained- 
in an Affair of a Mortgage, did his utmoſt in Be- 
B 3 half 
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half of his Client, and ſupported his Cauſe with great 
Eloquence, But a remarkable Circumftance ap- 
pearing in the Courſe of the Evidence, which 
proved his Client to be a very bad Man, the Judge 
could not help ſaying to the Counſellor, Well, Sir, 
what think you of your Client now ? To which 
the Counſellor replied ; My, to tell you the Truth, 
my Lord, I find it is not my Client's Intereft to 
Pay the Principal, and I am afraid he has not Prin- 
Ciple zo pay the Intereſt, | 

A poor Clergyman applied to a certain Noble- 
man, who had a Living in his Gift at that Time 
vacant z and, in order to ſucceed, ſaid he had a 
Wife and ſeven Children. Why, ſays the Noble- | 
man, I believe you to be a very worthy and inge- 
nious Man, but in this Aſſair you have acted very 
imprudently ; for you have begun at the wrong 
End. The Clergyman begged he would be fo kind 
as- to explain himſelf, for he really had always 
done his beſt to live. My, ſays the Peer, you 
fanuld have got the Living | firſt, and the Children 
afterwards. | 

Dr. Cheney being in Company where there was 

a Gentleman of a very ftudious Diſpoſition, who 
ſometimes, from Intenſeneſs of Thought, was 
| guilty of very ridiculous Miſtakes; it happened 

that Night he fell into one of his Reveries, 
and the Doctor's Snuff- box lying open on the 
Table, the Gentleman got up and ſpit in the Box. 
The Doctor, who was a Stranger to the Gentle- 
man and his Character, was very angry, and aſked 
him what he meant by it? The Gentleman rouſed 
from Thought as one from a Dream, as ſoon as he 
recollected bimſelf begged a thouſand Pardons, 
alledging that he was abſent. Alſent, 5 the 


octor n 
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Doctor, I wiſh with all my Heart you had been 
abſent, then my Snuff would nat have been ſpoiled. © 
An Engliſh and French Gentleman had a Diſpute 

which Nation moſt excelled in Wit; the Engly/h 
Gentle man inſiſted that it was common amongſt 
the very Mob; and to convince Monſieur of the 
Engliſh Superiority, he carried him to Charing- Creſs, 
where a Man then ſtood in the Pillory for keeping 
a diſorderly Houſe ; but the Populace looking 
on it as an inconſiderable Offence, they did not 
throw any Thing at, or ill treat him, as is uſual 
for Crimes of a different Nature; therefore the 
Fellow was quite caſy and unconcerned, and lifted 
the upper Part of the Pillory ſometimes higher, and 
then let it lower again juſt to ſuit himſelt. Upon 
which, one of the Spectators, who ſtood there 
with a Load upon his Head, ſeeing the Offender ſo 
dextrous, ſaid, Du it, tis my. Opinion this Fel- 
Inw has ſerved his Time to the Pillory, be is ſa 
handy about it, To which a droll Rogue in a Lea» 
ther Apron, replied, Served his Time io it? Leu 
may be ſure he. has; don't you ſee. he 15 ſet up 


for himſelf ? Set up ſays another, how can he be 
ſet up, when he ſtands? Why you fooliſo Dog, 


rejoined he who ſpoke ſecond, Don't you know it 


L is a ſtanding Bujineſs? And now a Fellow in a 


Woollen Cap calls out to the Man in the Pillory, 
Harkee, Cocky, ſays he, had you not rather: the 
Fokes ſhould fly about thau the rotten Eggs? | Aye 


fure, Maſter, replies the Man, though it was on 


Account of ſome Sort of Fokes, I got my. Head 
inta this Hole. At this Time, a Barrow-woman 
added one more to the Aſſembly ; when a Porter 
accoſts her, with, Well, Moll, what brought you 


bere? To which ſhe 5 Curioſity and my 


4 Legs, 


32 The LonD ow J 8872 R. 


Legs, Jack; now I hope the Fool's anſwered. 
Fool fays the Fellow, what do you mean by that, 
you Slut? N hy, rejoined ſhe, you muſt be a Fool, 
- becauſe yon can neither read or write. Very true, 
anſwered the Porter, but I can ſet my Mark; 
and immediately ſtriking her in the Face, gave 
her a black Eye: This brought on a Battle be- 
tween the Porter and a Man who took the 
Woman's Part; when the Frenchman ſeeing the 
Engliſ fight like Bull- dogs, ſaid the Engliſh 
ſhine in War as well as Wit. r 

A Friend of Mr. complained to him, 
that the Extravagance and ill Conduct of his Wife 
had almoſt ruined him, and concluded, with a very 
common Phraſe, in the complaining Way, For 
Goodneſs Sake, what is to be ſaid for theſe Things *— 
Nething, that I know of, replied Mr. ——=—, 7s to 
be ſaid for them, but much againft them. | 

A Gentleman was joking with a Phyſician, in 
the Preſence. of Mr. Farguhar, concerning the Fa- 
culty's wearing Swords, ſaying he thought it an 
abſurd Cuſtom ; as theirs ought to be rather a 
Dreſs of Gravity than Gaiety, and therefore they 
ſhould leave the Sword to the military and other 
Gentlemen. But Mr. Farquhar inſiſted it was quite 
à neceſſary Cuſtom; and upon being aſk'd his 
Reaſons for it, he reply'd, in order that they may 
defend themſelves againſt the Reſentment of Friends 
and Reletions of the many Patients they ſend out 
ef the World. | 

In the Time of the Wars between the Duke of 
Marlborough's Army and the French, in the Reign of 
Queen Anne, it was a conſtant Practice with the 
French Court to cauſe Illuminations and Bonfires to 
be made in Paris, after every Battle, whether their 
© 258 u Army 
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Army got the Victory or not, in order to keep up 
the Spirits of the People. And once, when the 
Engliſh had totally defeated the French, and great 
Illuminations were made as uſual; a Marſhal of 
France merrily ſaid, By my Honour, the” People of 
our Nation are like Flint Stones, the more you- 
beat them the more Fire they make; SEES 

Mr. Chiſwick was preſented to a good Living by 
my Lord Chancellor; on his waiting on my Lord, 
to thank him for his Kindneſs, the Chancellor and* 
his Lady joked the Parſon on his ſoon altering his 
State, and taking to him a. Wife; N, my Lord, 
ſays Chiſwick, you have given me Plenty, and Tl 
take care to have Peace. oo kT 
Lady * ſpoke to the Butler to be ſaving of an 
excellent Run of Small Beer, and aſk'd him how it 
might be beſt preſerv'd ? / know of no Methad fo of= 
fectual; my Lady, replies the Butler, as: placing a 
Barrel of good Ale by it. St 

A Highwayman preſenting a Blunderbuſs to a» 
Gentleman in a Chariot, demanded his Money with 
the uſual Compliment ; the Gentleman readily ſur- 


= 


rendered his Purſe, containing about ſixty Guineas,: 


and told the Highwayman, that for his own Safety, 
he had better put the Robbery upon the Footing of: 


an Exchange, by ſelling him the Blunderbuſs for What 
he had juſt now taken from him, With all my Heart, 


ſays the Highwayman, and gave it to the Gentle- 


man, who inſtantly. turn'd the Muzzle towards 


him, and told him, if he did not redeliver his Purſe, 
he would ſhoot him, That you may if you can, replied 


the 2 for. I promiſe jou it is not loaded; 


and rode off very coolly with his Booty. 


A Fool kept by King James I. upon ſome Of. 


fonce done by him to a-. Gentleman, was told that 
B 5 his 
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his Fool's Coat ſhould be no Protection to him, 
for he certainly would run him through the Body, 
if ever he did the like again. The Fool ran open- 
mouth'd to the King with his Complaint, who bid 
him not be afraid, For if the Gentleman was to 
kill him, he would hang him the Day after; I had 
much rather, replied the Fool, you would hang him 
the Day before. | 
- The late Prince of ales having a mind to di- 
vert himſelf Incog, went to ſee a Bull-baiting near 
Hockley in the Hole. The Bull (being true Game) 
gave a great deal of Sport, and foil'd every 
that attack'd him—At laſt, old Towzer, who 
Owner (a Butcher in Clare-market) ſtood cloſe to 
the Prince, fairly pinn'd the Bull——At which 
the Butcher in the Joy of his Heart, gave His Royal 
Highneſs a ſwinging Clap on the Back, ſaying, Se- 
there, Mr. Prince, that is my Dog, rot me if it em. 
Voltaire, having lampooned a Nobleman, was 
one Night in his Way Home intercepted by him, 
and handfomely cudgelled for his licentious Wit. 
Upon which he applied to the Duke of Orleans, 
who. was then Regent, and begg'd him to do 
Juſtice in the Affair: Sir, replied the Regent, 
ſmiling, it has been done already. | 
When Beau Nofb was in Italy, he was miſtaken 
for 2 Phyſician, and as a Doctor is almoſt as good 
a-Name to travel with as that of Captain, he readily 
anſwered to it, —It happened at this Time that a 
Cardinal, eminent for his Charity and Moderation, 
as well as 22 was in a declining Way, and 
| pur over by his Phyſicians ; and hearing that an 
ne Phyſician was in Town, and concluding 


that ſome Medicines, or a Knowledge of the Diſeaſe 
he was afflacted with, might be diſcovered in Eng- 


/ 
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land, which. had eſcaped the Obſervation of the 
Italians, he ſent for Dr. Naſh. Our new-dubbed. 
Phyſician, who wanted neither Countenance nor 
Addreſs, waited; on his Eminence ;. and finding 
him affficted with a Complaint: which he had ſeen 
cured by a mighty ſimple Remedy in the Weſt of 
England, he ventured'to aſſure the Cardinal that he 
could give him Relief. The Cardinal, deſirous to 
know by what means ? It is, replied Naſb, by a 
Water, as much eſteemed in my Country as holy 
Water is in your's; and, though the Flavour maß 
not be fo grateful, I will engage for its Efficacy. 
The Cardinal ſmiled, and directly put himſelf un- 
der our Doctor's Care. Dr. Naſb ſupplied his Pa- 
tient with this Water of Life every Morning and 
Evening for near five Weeks; in which Time the 
Cardinal moſt miraculouſly recovered. Finding 
himſelf ſo. well; he one Day ſent for the Doctor 
to dine with him; and after making him a noble 
Preſent for his Attendance, he begged the Favgur 
of Naſh to oblige him with a Recipe to make the; 
Water, or at leaſt to let him know where he might 
be able to get it, in caſe his Diſorder ſhould. re- 
turn after his Departure for England. Sir, ſays 
Naſh, I always intended to oblige your Eminence 
with my Secret; but there is another Party con- 
cerned with me in the Medicine, whoſe Conſent I 
know I can obtain; and as it is a fine Day, if you 
will do me the Honour of your Company, we wilt 
take a ride to my Coadjutor, and finally ſetyle. the 
Affair. The Cardinal greatly rejoiced at the Can - 
dour, Generoſity, and Friendſhip of his Phyſician, 
and not a little pleaſed with the Benefit he had te- 
ceived from the Medicine, ordered his Horſes to be 
got ready, and rode out with Nad, who led him 


into 
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into the Country, where there was Plenty of Paſ- 
ture Ground and many Cows. Here, ſays Naſh, 
we are to alight. Then taking a Pint Cup out of 
his Pocket, he waited for an Opportunity, and, 
from the firſt Cow that ſtaled, he catched the Car- 
dinal a Doſe of his Cordial Water, and preſenting 
it to him. This, Sir, ſays he, is my Medicine, 
and that is your Apothecary, whom you may uſe 
a2 Occaſion ſhall require.” The Cardinal laughed 
_ exceſhvely, and taſting the Fluid, and finding it 
the very ſame which he had been drinking ſo long 
and with ſuch Succeſs, called it the Bleſſed Wa- 
ter, and defired Leave of his Doctor to make it 
public for the Benefit of Mankind. Naſh con- 
ſented; but as this Adventure gained him among 
his Acquaintance the Name of the Cow-Doctor, 
he ſeldom heard it repeated with-Complacency and: 
Temper. This Medicine is now in /taly, as well 
as England, called the All Flituer Mater. 
A young Fellow came to offer himſelf to the 

Play-Bouſe, whoſe Talent lay in Comedy, and 
having given a Specimen of his Capacity to Mr. 
Quin, he aſk'd if he had ever play d any Parts in 
Comedy ? The former anſwer' d, Ves; he had 
play'd Abel in the Alebymiſt. I am rather of Opinion 
you play d Cain, ſays Quin, for I am certain you: 
murder d Abel. Mn Ber 
One ſeeing a Friend going before him in the 
Street, call's, * A haughty German paſſing 

by at the Time, aſk'd what Buſineſs he had to cry 
Hallo while he paſs'd by? P—x take ye, ſays the 
Engliſhman, what Bufmefs had you to paſs by, while 
T was crying Halb? colg eli u rap 
A handfome young Gentleman, having married 
an extremely ugly Lady, who was very rich; — 
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ak'd by his Friends, how he cou'd think of marry- 
ing ſo ordinary a Woman ? Look ye, ſaid he, I bought 
her by Weight, and paid nothing for Faſhion. __ 

In Queen Ares Reign, the Lord Oxford, as 
was ſaid, got a Number of Peers made at once, to 
ſerve a particular Turn; being met the next Day 
by Lord M barton, So, Robin, ſaid he, 7 find what. 
you loſt by Tricks, you have got by Honours. 

King Henry the VIIIth appointing a Nobleman.. 
to go on an Embaſly to Francis I. at a very danger 
ous Juncture, he begg'd to be excus'd, ſaying,. 
ſuch a threatning Letter to ſo hot a Prince as Fran- 
cis I. might go near to coſt him his Life. Fear not, 
ſays old Harry; if the French King ſhou'd take 
away your Life, I'll revenge it by taking off the 
Heads of many Frenchmen, now in my Power. 
But of all theſe Heads, reply'd the Nobleman,. 
there may not be one to fit my Shoulders. _ 1 

A poor Man in Suſſex, who was deemed. very 
ſkilful in Prognoſtications about the Weather, was 
aſked by a petty-fogging Lawyer, ¶ den the Sun 
would change? When ſuch a wicked Lawyer as you: 
goes to Heaven, anſwered the poor Fellow. ; 

One ſwore an Eel was the longeſt lived of all 
Creatures; for it lived longeſt after it was dead. 

A Welchman ſeeing, his Maſter tearing, ſome. 
Letters, Pray, Sir, give hur one, ſays he, no Mat- 
ter which, to ſend to hur Friends, for they have. 
not heard from hur a great while. 3 

It is, ſaid Tom. Brown, the Buſineſs of the Fire- 
ſhips of the Navy to burn, ſink, and deſtroy their 
Enemies, and thoſe of Covent- Garden and the 
Strand, to burn, fink, and deſtroy their Friends, 

by whom they live. | "= 

Gun Jones, who had rais'd a handfome Fortune 
from a ſmall Beginning, happening to have foms. 
| | > | Words 
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Words with a Perſon who had known him ſot ſome 
Time, was aftd, how he cou'd have the Impu- 
dence to give himſelf ſich Airs to one who knew 
him ſeven Years 20s when he had hardly; x Rag 
to his A—e 7 You lie, Sirrab, reply'd Jones, for 
—_ Years ago, I had nothing but Rags to my 
A young Fellow, who bad made away with all 
he had; even to his laſt Suit of Cloaths, one ſaid 
to him, Now, I hope you'll on yourſelf a happy 
Man; for you have put an End to all your Cares. 
How fo? faid the Gentleman. Becauſe, reply'd 
the, other, you have nothing lift to tube Cure of. 
A Lady that had married a Gentleman, who was 
a tolerable Poet, one Day fitting alone with him, 
ſaid, Come, my Dear, you write upon other Peo- 
ple; prithee, write ſomething for mo. Let me ſee 
what Epitaph ' you'll beſteẽw on me when dead? 
Oh! oy dear, reply'd he, that's a melancholy 
Subje& ! don't think of it. Nay, upon my Life 
ou ſhall, ſays ſhe; Come, I'Il begin. Here lies 
d. To which he anſwer'd, 
: Ah! I wifh ſhe did. | 
2 IV. of France, reading the following oſten- 
tatious Inſcription on the Monument of a Spaniſh 
Officer ; Here lies the Body of Don, &c. &c. who 
never knew what Fear was. Then, ſays the King, 
be never ſnuff d a Candle with his Fingers. 
An honeſt bluff Country Farmer, meeting the 
Parſon of the Pariſh in a By-lane, and not giving 


him the Way fo readily as he expected; the Parſon, 


with an erected Creſt, told him, that he was better 
fed than taught. Very true, indeed, reply'd the 
Farmer; for you teach me, and I fred myſelf, 

A Gentleman talking of his Travels, a Lady in 
Company faid, ſhe had been a great deal _ 
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and ſeen more Countries than he. Nay then, Ma- 
dam, reply'd the Gentleman, as Travellers, ue 
may lie together by Authority. 


Beau Naſh was one Evening employed in col- 
letting Money for the Bath ital, a Lady en- 
tered, Who is more remarkable for her Wit than her 
Charity; and not being able to paſs by him unobſeru- 
ed, ſhe gave him a Pat with her Yom and ſaid, 
ny,» ga Trifie for me, Naſh, far 1 
have no Money. in my er. Les, Madam, 
ſays he, that I will with Pleaſure, if your Grace 
will tell me when to ſtop; then taking an handful 
of Guineas out of his Pocket, he began to tell 
them 3 his white ow! _ 2 — four, five, 
Hald, Hal, ſays the Dutcheſs, co what you 
are abont, Canſider your Rank and Fortune, 
Madam, ſays Naſb, and continued telling, ſix, ſe- 
ven, eight, nine, ten. Here the Dutcheſs called 
again, and ſeemed angry. Pray compoſe yourſelf, 
Madam, cry'd Naſh, and don't interrupt the Work. 
of Charity; eleven, twelve, thirteen, faurteen, 
fifteen. the Dutcheſs ſtormed, and caught 
hold of his Hand. Peace, Madam, 2 z 
you ſhall have your Name written in Letters of 
Gold, Madam, and upon the Front of the Build- 
ing, Madam, ſixteen, ſeventeen, eighteen, nine= 
teen, wy I won't pay a Farthing more, ſays 
the Dutcheſs, Charity hides a Multitude of Sins, 


Good; and if you do, it will be the better for you, 

anſwered Naſh, and was about to proceed; but 

perceiving her Grace had loſt all Patience, a Par- 

ley enſued ; when he, after much —— 
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d to ſtop his Hand, and compound with her 
ace for thirty Guineas. The Dutcheſs, how” 
ever, ſeemed diſpleaſed the whole Evening, and 
when he came to the Table where ſhe was playing» 
bid him, land farther, an ugly Devil, for ſb 
bated the Sight of him. But her Grace afterwards» 
having a Run of good Luck, called Nah to her: 
Come, ſays ſhe, I will be Friends with you, though 
you are a Fool; and to let you ſee I am not angry, there 
are ten Guineas more for your Charity. J 
Naſh ſeldom boaſted of bis Family or Eearning; 
and his Father's Name and Circumflances were fo 
little known, that Dr. Cheney uſed frequently to ſay, 
that Nafs had no Father. The Dutcheſs of Mar- 
borough one Day rallying him in public Company: 
upon the Obſcurity of his Birth, compared him to 
Git Blas, who was aſhamed of his Father. No, 
Madam, replied Naſh, I ſeldom mention my Father 
in Company; not becauſe I have any Reaſon to be 
__ aſhamed of him, but becauſe he has ſome Reaſon. 
f to be aſhamed of me. Bi" | | 
A Gentleman ſeeing Beau Na go out very fine- 
ly dreſſed, after the mutual Compliments, aſked 
Where he was going? Going! ſays Naſh, why J 
am going to advertiſe : What? ſays the Gentle- 
man.” hy, myſelf, quoth Naſh, for that's the 
only Uſe of a fine Coat. Fi | 
At one of our public Schools, the Eunuch of 
Terence was got up, and exhibited by the Scholars. 
Tom Brown was preſent at the Performance, which 
indeed deſerved and obtained the greateſt Applauſe ; 
but the good Doctor thinking one of the Scenes 
too luſeious, had cut it out; for which he was com- 
' mended by moſt of the Auditors, who ſaid, it was 
a Mark of true Taſte and Judgment. I will not 
diſpute either the Doctor. Taſte or Judgment with 


Nu, 
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yen, ſays Tom, but 7 think it was a cruel Thing 6 
caſtrate an Eunuch. 

A Gentleman on his Travels called his Servant. 
to the Side of the Poſt-Chaiſe ; Tom, ſays he, here's 
a Guinea, which is too light, and I can get no 
body to take it, do you ſee and part with it ſome 
how or other on the Road, Ves, Sir, ſays the 
Footman, PII endeavour, When they came to 


their Inn at Night, the Gentleman called to his 


Servant to know if he had paſſed off the Guinea? 


Yes, Sir, ſays the Man, I did it ſth; Aye! Tom, 


ſays the Maſter, I fancy thou art a fly Sort of a 


Fellow; but tell me how? Ny, Sir, fays the 


Footman, the People refuſed bim at Breakfaſt, and 
ſo they did there your Honour dined; but as 1 
had a Groat to pay at the Turnpike, I whipped 
lim in between the Halfpence, and the Man put 
it in his Packet, and never ſaw it. 

On the Revival of Shakeſpear's Twelfth Night,” 
the Piece received little Applauſe till the FRETS. 
Lines were delivered : 
 —  Jhe never told her Love; 

But let Concealment, like a Worm ith? Bud, 

oh on her Damaſk Cheek. She pin'd * 

ought; 
And with a green and yellow Melancholy, 
She ſat like Patience on a Monument, 13 
Smiling at Grief.—— | 


Here the whole Theatre burſt into Applauſe ; but 


a Gentleman from Oxford was obſerved to ſtand up 
and clap after all the reſt had done; upon whictr.. 
a Nobleman in the Boxes called aloud to kn 


what he meant by that Sort of Behaviour. 2. ; 


5 'd the Piece, my Lord, ſays the Oxdman, 
dap the enz * e fo much. 
ra Tafte and Judgment Me 


— 
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Mr. Jotiſb and Mr. Tack/on,. two Tradeſmen 
in London, went to W:/i-Cheſter Fair, to lay a lit- 
tle Money out; and being there one Night, the 
Chamberlain of the Inn where they lodged, hap- 
pened to conduct them through an Apartment 
where there were two Men in Bed together. Mr. 
ot obſerved that one of them was fo plaguy 
long ſhanked that his Legs were half-way out at 

the Feet of the Bed ; which he no ſooner ſaw than 
he conceived, a mighty Deſire to have a little Hu- 
mour- with them. And as ſoon as they came into 
the next Room, where they were to lie, he ſays 
to the Chamberlain, You may now leave us, and 
we'll take Care of the Candle ourſelves. —— 80 
when the Chamberlain was retired, he acquainted 
his Bed-fellow with his Deſign. Did you ob- 
ferve (ſays he) the Man in the next Room, with 
his Legs balf a Yard out. at the Feet of the Bed ? 
Yes, replied Fackfon ; and what then ?f———If 
you'll hold the Candle juſt at the Door, anſwered 
Jekifh, and light me, and take it away at my Sig- 
nal, In ſhew you ſome Diverſion. ——With all 
my Heart ! Suck kia So they both of them 
pulled off their Slippers, to prevent making a 
Noiſe. And as ſoon as 74#:/þ came into the Room 
where the two Men, lay, he ſpies by the Bed-ſide 
a Pair of Spurs; one of which he takes up, and 

ently puts it, upon the Man's naked Foot that 
3 ſo far out of Bed: And as ſoon as he had 
buckled it faſt, he beckons his Friend 7ack/on to 
take away the Candle, and. ſhut the Door; and 
then he gives Taagu- (for it happened to be an 
Iriumen) a good hard Pinch upon the ſame Foot 
that he had put the Spur upon. The Jriſhman, at 
this, begun to grow! confoundedly; and hauling 
up his Feet into the Bed (tho' not awake) he 
$57 3% ſcratched 
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ſcratched his Bedfellow's Legs ſadly with the Spur; 
who, being a Scotchman, roars out, in a deviliſh 
Paſſion, —— Deel damn you, Sir, gen yeſe not 
gang out of the Bed, and cut your Toe Nails, 
by. St. Andrew ! Tſe throw ye oot & tht Window !— 
The 1r:/bman being yet aſleep, and not in the leaſt 
ſenſible of what had paſſed, ſoon after thruſt down + 
his Legs as they were before. Then Foki/h gave 
him t'other Pinch by the Toe, and up the [rifþ- 


man hauls his Feet again, and ſcratched: the Scotcùh -- 


man's Legs as before; at which the | Scotchman 
began to pommel the Jriſpman heartily, Preſently. 
after, the Iriſpbman rolling his Feet about the Bed, 
ſtruck the Rowel of his Spur into his own Leg, 
which thoroughly awaked him. At this, he with 
ſame Surprise putting down his Hand to feel what 
was the Matter with his Foot, cried out, in a very 
great Paſſion, . Arrab, Devil have bim, the 
Heſiler of diſh Inn iſb a. very great Raſcal ! for, 
by St. Patrick, he has pulled off both my Boots, 
and like a: damned Rogue, has ieft one of my 
Spurs on. ASA th t15 
A Frenchman who ſpoke very broken. Engliſh, © 
having ſome Wards with his Wife, endeavour d to 
call her Bitch, but cou'd not recollect the Name; 
at laſt he thought he had done it, by ſaying; Hegar, 
mine Deare, but you. be vone wile Dog's” Wife. ' 
Aye, that's true enough, an{wer'd the Woman, 
the more's my Mls fortune. 5 * HEAR 
A Gentlewoman, who had two Gallants; grows... 
ing big with Child; the Queſtion was put, "who 
ſhould be the Father; when one of them who 
had a wooden Leg, offered to decide it thus; 1 
the Child comes into the World with a u Leo, - 


7 


{ will father it; if not, it ſhall be nm. 
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A Gentleman ſent for his Carpenter's Servant, to 
| knock a Nail or two in his Study; after the Fellow 
had done, he ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, he hoped 
the Gentleman would give him ſomething to make 
him drink. Make you drink! ſays the Gentle- 
man: There's a pickled Herring for you; If that 
abon t make you drink, Pll give you another. 

A certain Lady finding her Huſband ſomewhat 
too familiar with her Chamber-maid, turned her 
away, ſaying, Hufly, I have no Occaſion for ſuch: 
Sluts as you; I hired you to do your own Buſineſs, 
ot mine. | 

An Officer in the Cuftoms at the Port of Liver- 
pool, running careleſly along the Ship's Gunnel, 
tip'd overboard, and was drowned, Being ſoon 
taken up, the Coroner's Fury was ſummoned to 
fit upon the Body. One of the Jurymen returning 
Home, was called to by an Alderman of the 
Town, and aſked: what Verdict they brought in, 
and whether they found Fels de fe? Ay, ay, ſays 
the Juryman, ſhaking his Noddle, be fell into the 
Sea * enough. 

Sir Villiam D' Avenant: the Poet, who had no 
Noſe, going along the Meuſe one Day, a Beggar- 
woman followed him, faying, God preſerve your 
Eye-fight. Why, good Woman, ſays he, doſt 
thou pray ſo much for my Eye-fight? Ab dear 
Sir, anſwered the Woman, Fit pleaſe God you 


IS grow dim-fighted, you have no Place to hang your- 


| on. 7 
A young Gentleman playing at Queſtions and 
| — with ſome = pretty young Ladies, 
was commanded to take off a Garter from one of: 
'em; but ſhe, as ſoon as he laid hold on her 
Petticoats, ran into the next Room, where there 


Was 
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was a Bed, Now, Madam, ſaid he, I bar ſqueaking. 
Bar the Door, you Fool, faid ſhes © 
A poor but worthy Clergyman, who poſſeſſed 
only a ſmall Lectuteſhip, from the Income of 
which he had a large Family to maintain, had 
been under the Neceſſity, through ſome expenſive 
Family Sickneſſes, &c. of contracting Debts with 
ſeveral in the Pariſh, and; being unable to anſwer 
their Demands, abſconded for fome Time for fear 
of being troubled ; and in ſhort, was ſo aſhamed of 
facing his Creditors, that he even prevailed with a 
Friend to officiate for him on Sundays. How- 
ever, conſidering this Method of Life could not laſt 
long, he took Courage, and os to preach the 
following Sunday before his Partfieners ; when, 
he took bis Text from the New Teſtament in theſe 
Words, Have Patience, and I will pay you all. 
He divided his Diſcourſe into two general Heads; 
firſt, Have Patience, ſecondly, and I will pay you 
all, He then expatiated very largely and elegantly 
on that moſt Chriſtian Virtue, Patience; after 
which, and naw,” ſays he, having done with my firſt 
Head, viz. Have Patience, I rome to my ſecond,” 
and laſt general Head, which is And I will pay 
you all ;—but that I muſt defer ta another Op- 


portuntty. Which excellent Concluſion ſo pleaſed - 1 


his Creditors, that they gave him his own Time to 
pay his Debts, aſſuring him, that they would never 
trouble him. „ e OR $00 OTTER 
_ A charitable Divine, for the Benefit of the 
Country, where he reſided, cauſed à Cauſeway to 


be begun; and as he was one Day overlooking the - 


Workmen, a certain Nobleman paſting by, ſaid, 
Mell, Doctor, for all your Pains and Charity, 1'don't- 
tate this tobe the high May to Heaven, Pay ue, 


46 The LonDon JesTER. 
replied the 3 F it had, I ſboul have 
3 — Moth 
| oung man hay eighbour's 
Maid with Child, the Maſter, — Mas, came 
to expoſtulate with him about it. Sir, ſaid he, I 
wonder you could do ſo; Prithee, where is the 
Wonder ? ſays the other, F ſbe had got me with 
Child, you might have wondered. indeed. | 
Some Gentlemen, coming out of a Tavern 
pretty 1 a Link- boy cried, Have a Light, 
Gentlemen! Light yourſelf to the Devil, you Dog, 
ſays one of the Company. Bleſs you, Maſter, re- 
pulied the Boy, I can the Way in the Dark— 
Shall I light your Worſhip thither. 
My Lord C*** looking out of his Window, 
among a Number of Creditors waiting about his 
Door, he - obſerving one Fellow look more me- 
lancholy than the reſt, ſent. for him in, and very 
avely aſked him the Cauſe, Why really, Sir, my 
bt has been long due——"Tis very true, fays 
my Lord, but I have a Friendſhip for thee, and 
therefore -wou'd. adviſe you to go home and mind 
your. Trade, and not ſtand idling here, for I never 
ſhall pay thee; but as for thoſe lazy Dogs, pointing 
to the others, let em wait on. | 
Sir 5 Kineller the Painter and the late 
Doctor Nateliſf had a Garden in common, but 
with one Gate; which Sir Godfrey, upon ſome Oc- 
caſion ordered to be nailed up. hen the Doctor 
heard of it, he ſaid, he did not care what Sir God- 
Frey did to the Gate, ſo he did not paint it. This 
being told Sir Godfrey; Will, replied he, 7 can 
take that, or any Thing but Phyſick, 'from my good 
Fin Doctor Ratcliff. 2 
A Lieutenant of a Man of War, ng Ra 
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of his Captain to ſpend a Month or two in Town, 
lodged in a Houſe, where there were two Siſters, 
to the eldeſt of which he made his Addreſſes; but 
Matters not being brought to a Concluſion before 
his Time was expired, he was obliged to leave his 


Lady, and return to his Ship. He had not been 


many Weeks on board, before he received a me- 
lancholy Letter from his Miſtreſs, in which ſhe 
told him, that the Fruit of their Love now began 
to appear; and that, if he did not come and 
perform his Promiſe, her Reputation was gone. 
Among her other Complaints, ſhe told him, that 
nothing, vexed her ſo much as the Reproaches 
of her Siſter, who, upon the ſlighteſt” Occaſion, 
ſays ſhe, calls me nothing but Whore ; whereas, to 
my certain Knowledge, ſbe wou'd have been a M bort 
too had fhe not miſcarried. 7 

A facetious Canon of Mindſor, taking his Eve- 
ning-walk as uſual into the Town, met one of the 
Vicars at the Caſtle- gate, returning home ſome- 
what elevated with generous Port. So, ' ſays the 
Canon, from whence come you ? I don't know, 


Mr. Canon, replies the Vicar; I have been ſpin- 
ning out this Afternoon with a few Friends. Ay, 
and now, ſays the Canon, you are reeling it Home. 


An Triſh Officer in Minorca was found by a 
Gentleman, who came to viſit him in a Morning, 
a little ruffled, and being aſked the Reaſon, he re- 
plied, that he had loſt a Pair of fine black Silt 
Stockings out of his Room, that coſt him eigh - 
teen Shillings ; but he hoped he ſhould | pet them 
again, for he had ordered them to be cried, with a 


Reward of Half a Crown for the Perſon who 
brought them. His Friend obſerving, that this 
was too poor a Recompence for ſuch a Pair of Silk 

| | Stockings: 


* 


offered to give him ſomewhat leſs than he expected; 
upon which he demanded more; Pape proteſted 
that he had no more Half-pence left; repeating a 
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Stockings: Phoh, Man, replied he, I directed the 

_ Crier to ſay they were werft. | 
When Mr. Powell, the celebrated Fire-eater, 


came firſt to London, a Gentleman in the Green- 


Room at Covent - Garden Houſe ſaid, on reading 
the Advertiſement, twas Pity he had not come 
ſooner to have prevented the Miſchief done in 
Coernhill; for by the Account he had given of him. 
ſelf he would have eat that Fire up preſently, 
And while they were diſputing about the Man's 
Abilities, Sir, ſays Mr. Quin, I look upon him to be 
the greateſt Man in the World, for he is in no Fear of 
Fire, and may bid the Devil hiſs bis A—ſe. 

A Countryman paſſing by the Watch in the 
A. they him— be told em he was in 
\haſte,, but aſked em who they watched for ? 
They ſaid, for the King, (meaning the King's 
Watch.) For the King! ſays he, then by my 
.'Troth, I can bring very good Witneſſes, that | 


am no ſuch Man;, for I'ſe even Johnny Thump of 
n have been of an Errand for my 
* alter... : Rf 24 | 


Hope having been lighted home by a Link-boy, 


Term familiar to him, when a little vexed, 

mend me ! The Boy finding that nothing was to 
be got, went away muttering loud enough to be 
over heard, God mend me! God mend me! quotha: 
Five- hundred ſuch as J might be made before one 
ſuch a crooked Son of a Bitch as you could be 
mended ! — Pope, on this, called him back, and 

ve him Half. a- crown as a Reward for his Wit. 


A Gentleman, who was always very generous to 


_- his 


- 
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he dis rich Relations and took no notice of his poor 
| ones, was orice riding through a River; in the 
er, midſt of which his Horſe ſtood ſtill and ſtaled: 
n- Whereupon his Servant wittily ſaid to him, Sir, 
ng your Horſe now reſembles yourſelf, for he beſtous 
ne his moiſt Bounty to the overflowing Streams, when 


in the Ground is almoſt barren for want of Water. 
N- What Complaints can my Huſband make of 
y, me? ſaid a techy Wife; J have a mind to all that 


1's WM he has a mind to. He has a mind to be Maſter, 

be and ſo have I. | | N 

7 There was a poor young Woman who bad 
brought herſelf een to Death's Door with Grief 

he W for her fick Huſband, but the good Man her Fa- 

in ther did all he could to comfort her. Come, Child, 

1 ſaid he, we are all mortal. Pluck up a good Heart, 

58 my Child : for let the worſt come to the worſt, I have 

1 a better Huſband in ſtore for thee. Alas, Sir, ſays 

[ ſhe; what d'ye talk of another huſband for? Why, 

of yen had as good have ſluct a Dagger to my Heart. 

wy HH No, 10; if ever T7 think of another Huſband, may 
—— | Without anymore ado, the Man dies, 

7 and the Woman, immediately, breaks out into 

; MW. fuch Tranſports of tearing her Hair, and beating 

2d her Breaſt, that every body thought ſhe'd have 

a runſtark- mad upon it. But, upon ſecond Thoughts, 

d fhe wipes her Eyes, lifts them up, and cries ; 

0 Heaven's Will be dane ! and turning to her Father; 

de Pray, Sir, ſays ſhe, about other Huſband you were 

a: W /peaking of, is he berein the Houſe ? 9 a2 

1e One having a ſcolding Wife, ſwore he would 

de drown himſelf: She followed him deſiring him to 

d forbear, at leaſt to let her ſpeak with him; ſpeak 

| quickly then, ſays he: Pray Huſband, if you will 

to needs drown your ſelf, pray take my Cotinſel, to go into a 

is very deep Place, for it will grieve my Heart to fee you 
long à dying, ES. 


[ fe 
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A very fine Lady, who had the Gout, aſked 


Dr. M=—, what was the Occaſion of the Gout ? 


Whoring and Drinking, Madam, ſaid he. 

An Actreſs, belonging to Drury-Lane Theatre, 
ſomewhat vain of her Singing, was tuning her 
Pipes in the Green Room, whilſt an Actor, re- 
markable for his Strength of Expreſſion, ſat in a 
pon Poſture, -with a Chew of Tobacco in his 

outh. Mr. Gravity, ſays the Lady, don't you 
think I ſing like Signora, &c. Rotme, Madam, 
if I was thinking about you, quoth he, Why, 


how now, Sauce-Box, ſays ſhe, tis not long ſince 
T aw you act the Part of Timothy Rag, in your 


own Cloatbs, and the whole Houſe obſerv'd you 
was well dreſs'd for the Part. Madam, ſays the 
Actor, i ſpitting upon you was not ' taking Notice of 
you, I toon d do it. | 


A good-humour'd Wife, abuſing her Huſband 
on his mercenary Diſpoſition, told him, that if ſhe 


was dead, he would marry the Devil's eldeſt 


Daughter, if he could get any Thing by it. That's 


true, replied the Huſband, but the worſt of it is 
one Can't 72 ws Siſters. 1-4, | 
A certain Gentleman being very angry with one 
of his Neighbours, about ſome Expreſſions which 
had been told him again, cried out, The Devil take 
all the Cuckolds, I wiſh they were all in the River. 
Upon which his Wife anſwer'd, O dear Huſband, 
haw can you make fuch a Wiſh, when you know you 
can't ſibim? | LY ; 

A Gentleman riding through a River, which he 
ſup pos'd deep, bid his Servant go before. But he, 
to thew his Politeneſs, replied, I never will be 
grilty o f much ill manners ; pray Sir, do you croſs 


ower fir e N 
A Footman who had married a to his 


4 


71 Wife, 
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Wife, told his Maſter he had married an Heireſs; 
the Gentleman expecting to hear the Lady was a 
great Catch, and of à noble Family, enquiring 
further about her, was told by his Man Jobn, that 
the Devil had only one Daughter, and he had mar- 
ried her, = 
When the firſt Mr. Penn, the Proprietor of Pen- 


filvania, and the moſt conſiderable Man among the 


Quakers, went to Court to pay his Reſpects to 
Charles the Second, that merry Monarch, obſerv- 
ing the Quaker not to lower his Beaver, took off 
his own Hat, and ſtood uncover'd before Penn; 
who ſaid, Prithee, Friend Charles, put on thy Hat; 
No, fays the King, Friend Penn, it is uſual for 
only one Man to be cover'd here. | 7-0 

Young Squire Booby, juſt come from his firſt” 
Term at the Univerſity, was willing to give his 
Parents a Specimen of his Improvement there. 
Father, ſays he, I can chop Logic. Ay, ſays his 
Father, how is that, Tom? Why, ſays Tom, here 
de zee, Father, are a Couple of Fowls at Table, 
I can prove they are three Fowls—How's that; 
quoth the Father. Why, there's one, ſays Tom, 
and there's two, pointing to the Diſh, and dont 


one and two make three, Father? Well, Dame, © 


ſays the Father, Tom's a Conjuror ; You take one 
Fowl, and I'll eat other, and let Tom have the 
third for his Logic. £ | 

An Italian was accuſed for marrying five Wives, 
when being carried before the Judge, he was afk'd 
why he had married ſo many? He anſwered, In 
order to meet with a good one, if poſſible. 

A French Marquis, being one Day at Dinner at 
Roger Williams's, the famous Punſter and Publican, 
was boaſting of the happy Genius of his Nation, 
in projecting all the fine Modes and Faſhions ; par- 

| C 2 _ ticularly 
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ticularly the Ruffle, which vas, he ſaid,” de fine Orna- 
ment to de Hand; and had been followed by de oder Na- 
tions. Roger allow'd what he faid, but obſerv'd 
at the ſame Time, that the Engliſh, according t9 
 Cuftom, had made a great Improvement upon their In- 
vention, by adding a Shirt to it. TOR: 
One who was grown rich of a ſudden, from a 
very mean and beggarly Condition, and began to 
take great State upon him, was met one Day by a 
poor Acquaintance, who accoſted him in a very 
humble Manner, but being taken no Notice of, cried 


- out, Nay, it is no great wonder you ſbou d not know me, 


; then you have forgot your ſelf. 

An Engliſb Gentleman aſk'd Sir Richard Steele, 
who was an Iriſbman, what was the Reaſon his 
Countrymen were ſo remarkable for blundering, 
and making Bulls? Faith ſays the Knight, J 
believe there is ſomething in the Air of Ireland ;- and 
I dare jay, if an Engliſhman was born there, he 
wenld do the ſame. 

The Lord Jefferies pleading at the Bar, before 
he was made a Judge; a Country. Fellow giving 
Evidence againſt his Client, puſh'd the Matter very 
Rrongly; 7efferres, after his uſual Way, called out 
to the Fellow, Harkee, you Fellow in the Leather 
Doublet ! what have you for Swearing? To 
which the Countryman reply'd, Faith, 9175 F you 
had ne mare for thing, than I have for fwearing, you 
might ten wear a Leather Doublet too. 

It being proved on a T'ryal at Guildball, that 2 
Man's Name was really Inch, who had taken the 
Name of Linch; I ſee, {aid the Judge, the old Pro- 
verb is verified in this Man, who, being allowed an 
Inch, has taken an L. | 

A Sharper was telling his-Friends at Tunbridge, 


that he had brought a young Baronet out of. the 
* | Coun- 
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Country, whoſe Merit he extoll'd prodigiouſty, 
and at laſt added, that he was a very honeſt Man. 
He is to be pitied for that, ſays Tom Brown : What, 
for being an honeſt Man? fays the other. Ns, 
anſwered Tom; but being an honeſt Man, he is ta be 
pitied for being in your Company. | 


both the Butt and the Fool of the Company. No, 


Sir, ſays Naſh, I am the Butt, and you— What? 


ſays the Gentleman—You are to ſupply the Deficien- 
cy, ſays Naſh. | oo” Ws 
Tom Brawn, being aſk'd by a Lady, Who was 


the moſt unhappy of all Men? anſwer'd, He who 


thinks himſelf ſo. * | 

An arch Boy being at Table where there was a 
piping hot Apple-pye, putting a Bit into his 
Mouth, burat it ſo that the Tears ran down his 


Checks. A Gentleman that fate by, aſk'd him, 


Why he wept? Only, faid he, becauſe it is juſt 
come iato my Remembrance, that my poor Grand 


mother died this Day Twelvemonth. Phoo ! ſays - 


the other, is that all ? So, whipping a large Piece 
into his Mouth, he quickly ſympathized with the 
Boy; who ſeeing his Eyes brim-full, with a ma- 


licious Sneer, aſk d him, Why he wept? A Pox 


on you, faid he, becauſe you were not hanged, 


you young Dog, the ſame Day your Grandmo- 


mother died. - | TH os 

A Man being afk'd by his Neighbour, how: his 
ſick Wife did, made this Anfwer : Indeed, Nergh- 
bour, the Caſe is pitiful, my Wife fears ſhe ſhall 
die, and I fear ſhe will not die, which makes a 
moſt diſconfolate Houſe. | 1 

One croſſing a King in his Hunting, he rides 
after him with his Sword drawn: Pray, Sir, ſays 
he, do not knight me before my eldeſt Brother is 

$5 IR C3 dead, 


$ 
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A Gentleman once told Beau Nah, that he was wg 


: 
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dead, for I am but a younger Brother! Which 
turned the King's Fury off in a laughing Humour, 
A Miſtreſs of a Boarding-ſchool at Chelſea, who 
was very red-faced, taxing one of her Scholars 
with ſome Faults, the young Lady denied it, but 
coloured at the Accuſation : Nay, ſays the 
Miſtreſs, J am ſure it muſt be true, for you bluſh. 
Pardon me, Madam, ſaid ſhe, it is only the Reflection 
of your Face. Ag 
Two Servants diſcourſing over a Pot of Ale, of 
their Mafters' Hoſpitality, one ſaid, His Mafter 
kept a very noble Chri/?mas this Year, for he kill- 
ed an Ox every Day; Tuſh, faid the other, my 
Maſter killed an Ox and a Half, | 
Tue late Beaux Naſh often played Tricks with 
others; and upon certain Occaſions, received very 
ſevere Retaliations. Being at Tor Races, and hav- 
ing loſt all his Money, ſome of his Companions 
agreed to equip him with fifty Guineas, upon this 
Proviſo, that he would ſtand at the great Door 
of the Minſter in a Blanket, as the People were 
coming out of Church. To this Propoſal he rea- 
dily agreed ; but the Dean coming 2. unfortunate- 
ly knew him. What, ſays the Doctor, Mr. Naſh 
in Maſquerade ? Only a Yorkſhire Penance, Mr. 
Dean, for keeping bad Company, quoth Nafh, point- 
ing to his Companions. ; 
A Juſtice of Peace, who was ſtrongly poſſeſſed 
with the Itch of Scribbling, and had rubliſhed a Book 
on various Subjects, ſent it by his Amanuenſis as a 
preſent to Ben Fohn/on, who received it very thank- 
fully : But afterwards dipping into it, and finding 
. It full of Faults, he returned it with his Complaints, 
and deſired his Worſhip would commit it to the Houſe 
of Correftion, | ann of 
- A Gentleman at Bath, who had been very ex- 


NE: travagant, 
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travagant, and ſquandered away moſt of his For- 
tune, not frequenting the Rooms as uſual, many 
of his Friends enquired after him of Naſh, who 


told them that he kept his Bed; upon which ſeve- 


ral of them went to ſee him, and finding him well, 
told him the Report which Naſh had ſpread. The 
Gentleman a little diſguſted, went to Naſh, and in 
2 Paſſion, aſked why he had treated him in that 
Manner? Why in ſuch a Heat? ſays Naſb; I hope 
I aid nothing but the Truth. I ventured to tell 
theſe Gentlemen, indeed, that you kept your Bed, 
and if you have I rejoice at it; it is the only Thing 
you have kept, ond ] know it would be the laſt you 
would part with. "BY 2 
A Gentleman was once at Play with a Lady for 
conſiderable Stakes, which he from Time to Time 
loft, without either complaining, or taking the ne- 
ceſſary Precaution to ſecure the . Upon which 
the young Lady's Father turning to her Aunt, aſk- 
ed which was the beſt Gameſter ? Oh, theGentle- 
man, abundantly, ſay ſhe, he don't play for Diamonds 
but Hearts, And fo it happened, for he played him- 
ſelf into the Lady's good races, and married her in 
a few Days, though he was a Child of Fortune, and 
ſhe Heireſs to a confiderable Eſtate. | 
One of the Bloods of Cambridge, one Day in 
the Grove, attacked ſome Ladies, and aſking one of 
them, who was crooked; whence ſhe came ? She 
replied, Strait from London. Indeed, Madam, (aid 
= then you muſt have been confoundedly warpt by the 


ay. 
Beau Naß was one oy complaining in the fol- 
ing Manner to the Earl of Ch-fter Lol his dad 
Luck at Play: Would you think it, my Lord, that 
damned Bitch Fortune, no later than Jaſt Nigbt, 
tricked me out of 500. Is it not ſurptiſing, conti- 
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nued he, that my Luck ſhould never turn; thatT 
' thould eternally thus be mauled ? 7 don't wonder at 


your lofing Money, Naſh, fays his Lordſhip, but all 
be Merl is fore how you get it to loſe... |, | 
Doctor Cheney once, when Naſh. was ill, drew 
up a Preſcription for him, which was ſent. in ac- 
cordingly. Ihe next Day the Doctor coming to 
ſee his Patient, found him up and well; upon which 
he aſked, If he had followed his Pirſcription | ?" Pol 
towed your Preſeription | cried Naſh, No.—Egad, if I 
had, 7 ſbould have broke. my Neck ; for 1 flung it out 
of the Ttoo- fair of Stairs Hindow. _ 
A young Lady who was juſt come out. of the 
Country, and aflected to dreſs in a very plain Man- 
ner, was fitting en à Bench at Bgth, as Na and 
ſome of his Companions were paſling by ; upon 
which, turning to one of them, he ſaid, Ihere's a 
imat yy a Girl, I will have fome Diiſcourle 
with her. up to the Lad Js So Child, 
_ Come de Bath, I Les, Sar, 
_ anfwered the Lady: And you have deen a good 
Gul in the Country, and learned to read your 
Book, 1 hope : Ie, Sir. Pray now, fays be, let 
me examine you, | know you have read your Bible, 
and the Hilry of Tobit and his Dag; now can 
pxou tell bat was the Dog's . Yes, Sir, 


tays ſhe, bis bir Nane was Naſh, and an impudent Dog be 


Wk, / 
One Hag was to be tried before Judge Hom, 
who told Km he was bis Kinſman ; Says be, zo 
Hog tan be Bacon till be is hang d, and then 7A 12 80 
you ta be my Kinſman. . ,. 
A Counteſs coming into the Drefling m.of 
ber Daughter, a young Lady of about 7 — 


whilſt ſhe was at her Toilet, and obſerving her, GS. 


| buſy in ſetting, her Perſon off to the a 
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herſelf being in full Dreſs, and richly adorned with 
Jewels; aſked the Girl, what ſhe would give to be 

as fine as her Mamma? To which Mits replied, 
Not quite ſo much as your Ladyſhip would give 
to be as young as I am.“ | 

A Lady was ſaying ſhe had overthrown her Ad- 
verſary; at which one of her Servants ſaid, Aye, 
Madam, he took a wrong Soto by the Ear when be 
meddled with your Ladyſhip. „ 
A Gentleman and his Man riding into the 
Country, they met a Fellow a- ſtride upon a Cow. 
The Man calls out to his Maſter, O, Sir, ſays 
he, yonder is a ſtrange Sight! a Fellow is an 
Horſeback on a Cow. That's a Bull, ſaid the Gen- 
tleman. Nay, Sir, ſaid the Man, it is not a Bull, 
I know it's a Cow by its Teats, 1 225 
Two Triſbhmen having travelled on Foot from 
Cheflef” to Barnet, were confoundedly tired and fa- 
tigued with their Journey; and the more ſo, when 
they were told they had ſtill about ten Miles to Len- 
dom. By my Shoul and St. Patrick, cries one of 
them, it is but five Miles a-prece, let's even walk 


on. N05 
A good Woman having drank too large a Morn- 
ing's Praught, fell aſleep in the Church, and at 
length began to ſnore ; upon which one jogged ber. 
Says ſhe, Pray give the Cup to my Goſſip Jaan, 
for I can drink no more. "hs 
An Irihman being at a Tavern, where the Cock 
was drefling ſome Carp, obſerv'd fome of them 
move after they were gutted and put into the Pan ; 
which much ſurpriſing Teague, ſaid he, New of ail 
the Chriſtian Creatures I ever ſaw, this ſame Carp 
will live the lmgeft after it is dead, of any I b. | 
A young Gentlewoman married to a very wild 
Spark, who had made away with a plemiful Eſtate, 
r G And 
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and was reduced to ſome Streights, faid very inno- 
cently to him one Day, My Dear, I want ſome 
Shifts ſadly, Zounds, Madam, replied he, how can 
that be, when we make ſo many every Day ? 
Two inſeparable Companions of the Guards in 
ders, had every thing in common between them; 
one was very extravagant, and unfit to be truſted 
with Money; hereupon the other was always Purſe- 
bearer, which he ſav'd but little by; for the former 
wou d often pick his Pocket in the Night, to the 
laſt Stiver. To prevent this he bethought himſelf 
of a Stratagem, and coming the next Day among 
his Companions, brag'd how he had bit his Com- 
rade. Ay, how? ſaid they. „ replied he, 7 
hid my Maney in his own Pocket la Mee; and I 
am ſure he will never look for it there. | 
n Queen Anne's Reign, the Lord B — married 
three Wives, who were all his Servants. A Beggar- 
woman meeting him one Day in the Street, made 
him a very low Curtſey : Ah, Cod Almighty bleſs you, 
faid ſhe, and ſend you a long Life ; if you do but live 
ling enough, we ſhall all be Ladies in Time. S 
Diogenes begging, as was the Cuſtom of many 
Heathen Philoſophers, aſked an extravagant Man 
for more than he did any other. Hereupon, one 
faid to him, I ſee you know your Buſineſs ; where 
you find a generous Perſon, you will make the moft 
of him. Wo, faid Diogenes, but I deſign to beg of the 
re again. | bets oe 
King Charles II. being in Company with Lord 
Rachefter and other Nobles, who had been drink- 
ing beſt Part of the Night, Killigrew came in. 
Now, fazs the King, we ſhall hear of our Faults. 
No faith] fays Killigrew, I don't care to trouble my- 
felf with that which all the Town talks of 
We commonly ſay, ſecond Thoughts are w_ 
| An 
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and young Women, who pretend to be averſe to 
Marriage, deſire not to be taken at their Words. 
One 2 a Girl, if ſhe wou d have him; Faith ! no, 
John, ſays ſhe ; but you may have me if you will. 

A Butcher in Smithfield, lying at the Point of 
Death, ſaid to his Wife, My Dear, I am not long 
for this World, therefore adviſe you to marry our 
Man John; he's a luſty ſtrong Fellow, fit for your 
Buſineſs, O dear Huſband, ſaid ſhe, never let 

that trouble you, for John and F have agreed upon the 
matter already. | 
Some Men and their Wives, who all liv'd on the 
fame Sidee of a Street, being merry-making at a 
Neighbour's Houſe; ſaid one of the Huſbands, it's - 
reported that all the men in our Row are Cuckolds, _ 
but one. Soon after, his Wife being thoughtful, 
whatgmakes you ſad my Dear? Said he, I hope you 
are not offended at what I ſaid, No, ſaid the, Pre 
only conſidering who that one can be. | 
A Woman proſecuted a Gentleman for a Rape 
upon Trial the Judge aſk'd her, if ſhe made any 
Reſiſtance ? I cried out, and pleaſe your Lordſhip, 
faid the Woman. Ay, ſaid one of the Witneſſes, 
but that was nine Months after. N 
An Oxford Vintner, complaining to his Man that 
there were no Bottles left, tho” he had laid in a 
large Stock very lately No Wonder, ſays the 
Fellow, for all thoſe that were Meaſure you broke, 
and all that. were not Meaſure the Scholars have 
broke, © ; FA 
A Country Squire aſked a Merry Andrew, why he 

play'd the Fool? For the ſame Reaſon, ſays he, as 
you do; out of Want : You doit for Want of Wit, F 
for Want A Money. | 

A Gentleman in the Country, whoſe Wife had 
the Misfortune to hang herſelf on an Apple-tree, 

DE | a Neigh- 
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a Neighbour came in, and begg'd he wou'd give him 
a Cyon of that Tree, that he might graft it upon 
one in his own Orchard; er who knows, ſaid he, 
but it may bear the ſame Hu? 

A noble Duke, who ſtammer'd ſo much, that he 
was obliged to have a Servant ſtand by bim to re- 
peat what he ſaid, aſk d a Clergyman at his Table, 
by Way of joke, it he knew what was the Rea- 
ſon that Balaam's Aſs ſpoke? The Clergyman not 
underſtanding him, the Servant repeated what his 


Grace had ſaid, to which the Parſon pleaſantly an- 
ſwer d, that Balaam ſtutter'd, and his Aſs ſpoke for 


him. 


Tbe fame noble Duke afk'd a Clergyman once 


at the Bottom of his Table, why the Gooſe, if. 


there was one, was always plac'd next to the Par 


ſon? Really, ſaid he, I can give no Reaſon far it; 
but your Quęſtion is ſo odd, that T ſhall neue} ®; a 


Gooſe for the future, without thinking upon your 


Lordlbip.. - 

A Countryman ſowing his Field, and two ſmart 
F ellows riding by, one of 'em call'd to him with an 
inſalent Air; Well, honeſt Countryman, it is your 
Buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of your La- 
hour. To which the Farmer replied, It is very 
likely you may, for truely I am ſawing Hemp. 

» The late Colonel Charters reflecting upon his 
PD 110 Life and public Character, told a Nobleman, if 
- ſycb a Thing as a good Name could be purchaſed, 

he wou'd freely give Io, oool. ſor it. The Nobleman 
ſaid, it would be the worlt Money he ever laid out 


in his Life. Why fo? ſays the Colonel. Becauſe, 4 

replied his Lordſhip, you would certainly Safes it 

again in liſi than a Week. | 's 
A Country Squire being in Company with his 


Miſtreſs, and wanung his Servant, cried: out, 
Where 
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Where inthe: the Blockhead ? Upon your Shonlderts faid , 
the Lat | 
It —.— beautiful Turn given by a great Lady, : 
who being aſk'd where her Huſband was, when he 
Jay pee. for having been deeply concern'd in a 
| Conſpiracy. ;. reſolutely anſwer'd, I have hid him. 
This frank Confeſſion drew her before the King, 
who told her, nothing but diſcovering where her 
Lord was concealed could fave her from Torture; 
And will that do, Sir? ſays the Lady; Ya wal, 
the King, I have given my Word for it. Then, 
ſays ſhe, I have big him in my Heart, there you'll, 
find him. Which ſurpriſing 7. —— Ade her 
Enemies, and turned aſide the King's Reſent-, 
ment. 

The old Lord Stamford F< E 2 Battle with the. 
Parſon, of the Pariſh, was commending his own. 
Wine. Here, Doctor, ſaid be, I can pe a Couple 
of He—Ho—Ho—Hounds. to Fra—Fra—Frane, * 
2 his Lordſhip had a great Impediment in his 

peech) and have a Ho—Ho—Hogſhead of Wine 
for em. What do you fay to that Doctor? hy, 
my Lord, replies the Doctor, I think . Lat, 
has your "Wine Dog- cheap. 

A Perſon having two very wicked. Song, one of 
whom robbed him of his Money, heather of his: 
Goods, his Neighbours came in to ß 
fortune, when one of them told him He Jue-- 


the Hundred for the Loſs, as he had been robb d * e 


tween Son and Son. 

A Dyer in a Court of Juſtice being ordered to 
hold up bis Hand, which was all black; Tate off 
aur Glove, Friend, ſaid the Judge to him. Put an 
1 Spec lacles, Lord, anſwer'd the D yer. 

During the N of Ragland, a Muſket Ball 
fle into the Room where the Marquis of Jorce/ter,, 
way 
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was entertaining his Friends; which glancing on a 
little marble Pillar of the Window, from thence 
rebounded, and ſtruck the Marquis on the fide of 
the Head, and then fell flatted on the Table. The 
breaking the Pillar to Pieces made ſuch a Noiſe in 
the Room, that the Counteſs of Glamorgan, the 
Marquis's Daughter, imagining the whole Houſe 
was coming down, ran away, crying out in a ter- 
rible Fright; but finding ſhe was more afraid than 
hurt, returned back, and apologized for her Rude- 
neſs in leaving her Father: To which he replied, 
„Daughter, you had Reaſon to run away when 
your Father was knock'd on the Head.” And pau- 
ſing a little, and turning the flatted Bullet round 
with his Finger, he ſaid to the Company, Theſe who 
had a mind ro flatter mein my younger Days, were wont 
to fell me that I had a good Heal-picte; but if I don't 
% myſelf, I think I have à good Head. piece in 
— old Age, or elſe it would not have buen Muſ- 
The Eft Night of King Charls's paying 2 
Vit to the Maid at Ragland Caſtle, ba La- 
jeſty defired to ſee the great Tower where bis 
Lordſhip kept his Treaſure ; he therefore ſpoke to 
Dr. Baih, then ſtanding by him, to fetch the Keys, 
who acquainted the Marquis with the King's 
Pleafure; but he brought them Himſelf to the 
>=. Qing, in order to ſhewhim the Tower; when his 
= -. Majeſty, obſerving the Marquis coming with the 
Keys, ſaid to him, My Lord, there are fome 
Men ſo unreaſonable, 45 to make me believe, that. 
your Lorup hath yet great Store of Gold left 
within this Tower; but I knowing how I have ex- 
 hauſfted you, together with'your own Occafions, 
A could never have believed it, had I not ſeen that 
you will not truſt the Keys out of your own _— 
If 4 
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To which the Marquis very humoroufly replied, I 
was ſo far from grving your Majeſty juft Occafion for 
fuch a Thought by this Tender of my Duty, that I 
proteſt I was once reſolved: that your Majefly ſhould 
have lain there, but that I was loth to commit your 
Majeſty to the Tower. 

The ſame Nobleman once took a new Servant 
into the Family to wait on him, and this Man 
had the Misfortune to think himſelf wiſer than he 
was thought by others, inſomuch that on a certain 
occaſion, he told the Marquis he had not ated 
wiſely ; and that if he were the Marquis, he would 
have done ſo and fo. The Marquis, in return to 
this Impertinence, only made the following gentle 
Reply; Could I find a Servant who was wiſer. than 
his Maſter, I would give Gold for ſuch an one; but I 
would not give a Ruſh for one that thinks himſelf 
wiſer than bis Maſter. "BvD 

A Lady of great Quality in the above King's 
Time, gave into a very free Indulgence of Pleaſures, 
even to a vicious Degree ; ſo that a very worthy 
Clergyman admoniſhed her to a Change of Con- 
duct, urging the Vanity of all human Things as 
ſet forth by Solomon In anſwer to which, ſhe 
angrily replied, © Don't tell me of Solomon; Solomon 
never ſaid they were Vanity until he had tried them 


all, and even ſo will I, and then will give you my - 


Opinion of them, Upon hearing which, King 
Charles merrily obſerved, That the Lady ſeemed to be 
led more by Senſe than Faith. | 

The Corporation of Bath, in Honour to Mr. 
Naſh, placed a full Length Statue of him in the 
Pump-Room, between the Buſts of Newton and 
Pope; upon which Occaſion the Earl of Cheſterfield 
wrote the following ſevere and witty Epigram : 


Im- 
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Immortal Newton never ſpoke 
....- More Truth than here you'll find; 

Nor Pope himſelf e er penn'd a Joke 
Severer on Mankind. 


The Picture plac'd, the Buſts between, 
Adds to the Satire Strength; 
Wiſdom and Mit are little teen, 
ut Felly at full Length. 


An intimate Friend of Beau Na/'s having 
greatly hurt his Conſtitution by Irregularities, and 
particularly by drinking and late Hours, Najh 
cautioned him to leave off his irregular Conduct in 
Time, and above all, to avoid exceffive Drinking 
and fitting up late, The Gentleman took this Ad- 
vice kindly, and obſerved it pretty well; but it 


happened one Night, that the Company were more 


than ordinary agreeable ; and when. it grew late, 


Neſþ got up to go, and jogged his Friend for that 


Purpofe. Upon which the Gentleman ſaid, Faith, 
Nejh, I have obſerved your Leſſon a good while; 
but the Company is now fo agreeable, that my 
Reſolution is quite gone, and F muſt ſtay. 1 4ſt 


your Pardon, Sir, replied Naſh, I am ſare, if your 


Reſalution is gone, it is Time for you to go tos; and ſo 
hurried him off. | | 


A German Officer, being at Paris ſoon after 


the Armies of Lauis XIV. had received ſeveral 
hgnal Defeats ; as he was viewing the Crown of 
Laurel that the Figure of Victory holds over the 
Head of that King in the Place des Victoires at 
Paris, the Officer keenly aſked, Adfert an aufert ? 
That is, in plain Engh/b, Is ſhe (Victory) bringing 
it to him, or taking it away. | | 
A Cantabrigian being arrived in Town, went to a 
Tavern in Flzet-/treet, in order to ſend for a F * 
| an 
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and ſup; but being very thirſty when he came in, he 
bid the Waiter fetch him a little Porter immediate - 
ly ; upon which the Lad ran to the Temple, and 


preſently returned, introducing a little Man a 


ain telling the Gentleman, he was the | 
leaft Porter he could meet with, 

One aſk'd his Friend, why he, ſo proper a Man | 
himſelf, marry'd fo. ſmall a Wife? Ah, ſaid he, 
1 thought you had known, that of all Evils we ſbou d 
chuſe the leaſt. 

Mr. Congreve, going up the Water in a Boat, 
one of the Watermen told him, as they paſs'd by 
Peterborough Houſe at Mill. lant, that Houſe had 
ſunk a Story. % Friend, fays he, I rather bepevs 
it is @ Story rats 54 

A young Gentleman, who had a Inclination to 
8 the Stage, applied to Mr. Rich, who de- 

him to ſpeak ſome Lines of Tragedy, in che 
famous Soliloquy of Han. Ibe Gentleman be- 
in a very difagreeable Manner, Te be, er wat 29 

» that is the 8 Nat ts be, lays Rich, and 

fo left him to rant by N. 

A Soldier was braggin 8 ws Caſer, of 
the Wounds he had — in his Face. Czje 
knowing him to be a Coward, ſaid, be had * 
ike heed the next Time be ran away, how he Hef 

A young . who deine lately, married, on 
ſeeing her Huſband about to riſe pretty early in the 
Morning, ſaid, What my Dear, are you getting up 
already? Pray lie a little longer, and reſt yourſelf. 


No, my Dear, replied the Huſband, Pl get up, and 
refs myſeif. . 

A e calling for ſmall Bees at a 'F ciepd's | 
Table, and finding it very fat, gave it back ta the 


Servant, without drinking. What! ſaid the Maſter 
: of K 


— * 


66 The Lon bon JESTER. 
of the Houſe, don't you like the Beer? it is not to 
be found Fault with. Ne, anſwer'd the other, we 
ou d never ſpeak ill of the Dead. #1 


A Lawyer's Clerk was in Love with an extreme 


pretty Girl, «courted her, and agreed to marry her. 
he wedding Entertainment was provided, and 
amongſt others, the Clerk's Maſter was invited, 
In the Heat of dancing, a Sigh, cauſed by Indi- 
geſtion, or windy Food, eſcaped the Bride the 
contrary Way, and loud enough to be heard by all 
the Company, who burſt into Laughter: She 
blufhed, and the — was ſo confounded 


* - . and enraged, that he inſtantly broke off the Match, 


to which no Remonſtrances nor Intreaties could 
reconcile him, he imagining his Acquaintance would 
jeer him for ever upon this Accident, and he left 
the Houſe fin a Pet. Great was now the Diſorder 
of the Gueſts! The Clerk's Maſter, who was one 
of them, and though a Man in Years had eyed 
the Girl with great Attention, and was ſmitten 
with her Beauty, not only condemned his Clerk's 
exceſhye Delicacy, but propoſed to repair the In- 
jury he had done the Girl and offered her Mar- 
_ riage on the Spot. Piqued at her Lover's Deſer- 
tion, and preſſed by her Friends, who foreſaw the 
Advantages of ſuch a Match, ſhe conſented, and 
they were married. immediately. After Marriage, 
ſhe behaved to him with fo much Modeſty and Diſ- 
cretion, that dying ſoon after, he Jeft her Miſtreſs 
of a very opulent Fortune. Being now a Widow, 
handfome, young and rich, ſhe had many Offers 
of Marriage, but accepted only the Marfbal de 
LZ Hoſpital, Governor of Paris; who alſo dying 
ſoon after, left her once more a Widow, though 
with greater Additions of Honour than of Fortune. 


Her Perſon and Character were now fo amiable, 


that 
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that Caſimir, King of Poland, reſiding in France 
aſter his Abdication of the Throne, fell in Love 
with her and- married -her. So great a Fortune 
perhaps never took its riſe from ſo Burleſque an 
Incident. 3 7 | 
A Templar went at Chri/mas into Yorkſhire, 
and took ſome other Templars along with him, 
and upon one of the Holy-days he would have 
them to an Ale-houſe hard by, where the Woman 
was deaf; ſo coming thither, O, my young Ma- 
ſter, ſays ſhe, I have not ſeen you theſe ſeven Years: 
Then he thinking to abuſe, her, drank to her, fay- 
ing, Here's to thee, and to all the Whores, Rogues, 
and Bawds in England: She ſeeing his Lips go, 
and could not hear him, ſaid, Come, Sir, I will 
win ee. know you drank to your Father 
= other, and thoſe good Gentlewomen your 

wk. . 

A Perſon aſked an Jriſpman, why he wore his 
Stockings the wrong Side outwards ? Who an- 
g wered, Becauſe there was an Hole on the other 

ide, | 5s 
One coming along late one Night, was ſtopped 
by the Conſtable, who aſked him what he did out 
ſo late, and what was his Name ; My Name, fays 
he, is Twenty Shillings, Where do you live, ſays 
the - Conſtable ? I live, ſays he, out of the King's 
Dominions. So, fays the Conſtable, where have 
you been ? Says he again, Where you would have - 

en with all your Heart. It may be fo, ſays the 
Conſtable ; but where are you going? ere 
you dare not go for your Ears, I do not intend 
it, ſays the Conſtable, to-night, but you ſhall go 
to the Campter. The next morning he was brought 
before a Magiſtrate, who checked him for anſwers. 
ing the Conſtable fo croſly, Sir, ſays he, it war 


partly the Truth, As ta the f , my 
firſt Va 


V—my 
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fone is. Mark Noble. To the Second, I live in 


Little Britain. To the Third, I had been drinking a 


Glaſs of good Sack, And to the laſt, I was going to 
Bed to £ Wife. So for the Joke-ſake 2 
without Fees. 

A Poet going over Lixcoln's- Inn- Fields, one who 
pretended himſelf a maimed Soldier, . begged an 
Alms of him. The Poet aſked him by what Autho- 
rity he went a begging ? Sir, ſaid the Soldier, I 
have a Licence: A Licence! ſaid the Poet, Lice 1 
concetve thou may have, but Senſe thou haſt none, 
to beg Money of a Poet. Le 26, 
In Beurdeaux, a Gentleman being in his Vine. 
yard, ſaw ſome Hogs there, and in a great Paſ- 
hon {wore they belonged to ſome Cuckold, Cuck- 
old-maker, Rogue, Villain, or Raſcal, and bid 
his Man go tura them out. His Man, hearing 
what his Maſter ſaid, returned, crying, Hold, Sir, 
hold, the Hogs are your ewn. The Devil they are, 
fays he, /o mach the better, I cannot Belp what I ſaid, 
far. it is many an beneſt Man's Caſe. 

Tool at an Inn had a Dozen of Eges 
' for Breakfaft; and after they had paid, and gone 


2 Mile out of Town, one faid to the other, he was 


ad he was there, for hur did ſheat her Landlord 
his Morning, for in hur ſhix Eggs which hur had, 
Rur bad two Shickens, aud hur paid never a Vard- 
ing for them, © RR 

"A young Fellow who had more Fortune than 
Wit, being at Dinher at the Houſe of a Gentle- 
man of Diſtinction; a young Lady that was there 
was taken with a fainting Fit, and while every 
body, haſtened to her Aſſiſtance, ſome with Smel- 
ling-bottles, and ſome with other Helps, proper 


There is go great Danger, I ſuppoſe it is only 
im:“ Sir, ſays a Gentleman that 
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ſate near him, with a ſevere Tone, the Lady is a 
Siſter of mine, and has been a Widow theſe two 
Years, Pardon me, replied the Spark, who did 
not extremely like his Looks, and was willing to 
palliate the Offence; ſhe looks ſo young. and fo 


innocent, that I really took her for a Maid 


One who was formerly in good Circuniſtarices 


but had ſquander'd away his Eftate, and had left 
himſelf no more Neceſſaries than a forry Bed, a 
little Table, a few broken Chairs, and other cn 
Lumber, ſeeing a Gang of Thieves endeavour- 
ing to break into his Houſe one Night, he bawPd' 
out to them ; Are ye not a damn d Pack of Fools ! 
to think to find any Thing here in the Dark, where 
I can find nothing by Day-light ? 


Two Ladies juſt ruturn'd from Bath, were. 
telling a Gentleman how well they lik'd the Place, 
and how it agreed with them; the firſt had been 


very ill, and Teceiv'd great Benefit from the Wa- 


ters; But pray, Madam, what did you go for, ſaid 


he to the ſecond ? Mere Wantonneſs,, Teplied ſhe 8 
And, pray Madam, did it cure jou? 

A Youth ſtanding by while his Father was at 
Play, and obſerving him to loſe a good deal 
Money, burſt out in Tears; his Father aſk'd tue 
Reaſon why he wept, Oh, Sir, ſaid he, I hb, 


1 9 


eard that Alexander the Great wept when he was. 
told that his Father Philip had conguer d a great many 
Towns, Cities and Countries, fearing he would leave . 
him nothing to win ; but I wept for fear you ſhould 


leave me nothing ta loſe. 


A drunken Fellow having made away with all 
his Goods, except his Feather-bed, was at length 
obliged to part with that too; for which being 8 
reproved by ſome Friends, Phos ! fays he, I 4 


Yea, 


In 
2 


very well, thank Cad, and A. * 7 kep my A 
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In a Caſe tried at the King's Bench, a Witneſs 
was produced who had a very red Noſe, and one 
of the Counſel, who had a good Stock of Af. 
ſurance, being deſirous to put him out of Counte. 
nance, called out to him after he was ſworn, Well, 
let's hear what you have to ſay with your Copper- 
None; y, Sir, ſaid he, by the Oath I have taken, 
J would not exchange my Copper-Noſe for your 

Brazen-Face. 
A droll Fellow who had a wooden Leg, being in 


Company with one who was ſomewhat ſoft and 


credulous, the latter aſk'd the former, how he 
came to have a wooden Leg? I, ſays the Fel- 
low, my Father had one, and my Grandfather before 
him; it runs in the Blood. 


A Bock was publiſh'd in Queen Elizabet}'s 


Time, which gave her great Offence : hereupon 
ſhe aſk'd Lord Bacon, if he could find no Treaſon 
init? No, Madam, ſaid he, but abundance: of Fe- 
tony ; for the Author has ſtole half his Conceits from 


King Charles II. coming through Shore- Ditch, 
from New-MMarket, obſerved a Wall lately made 
of Horns there, which is common in the; Road, and 
bid Lord Nachgſter, who was with him in the Coach, 
take Notice of it. Ay, Sir, ſaid he, the Citizens 
— been laying oo Heads together ta mend the 

ay again ey came by. 
| A ae dect in a College-Hall, have- 
ing a bad Memory, was at a Stand, and, in a 
low Voice, defired one who ſtood cloſe by him to 
help him out; No, ſays the other, methinks you are 
out enough already. | : 
A great Lord, who had run himſelf over Head 
and Ears in Debt, and ſeeming quite eaſy about 
the Matter, was aſk d one Day by a Friend, how 


* 


he could ſleep ſo well, when he was ſo much in 


Debt? 


- 
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Debt? For my Part, replied my Lord, I ſeep very 
well, hut I wonder how my Creditors can ! beth 
A Schoolmaſter aſk'd one of bis Boys in a ſharp 
Winter-Morning, wbat was Latin for Cold? the 
Boy heſitating a little, the Mafter ſaid, What 
Sirrah, can't you tell? Yes, Sir, ſays the Boy, 7 
have it at my Fingers Ends, + Mk 
Mr. Pope, being at Dinner with a noble Duke, 
had his own Servant in Livery waiting upon him; 
the Duke aſk'd, Why he, that eat moſtly at other 
People's Tables, ſhould be fuch a Fool as to keep a 
Fellow in Livery only to laugh at him? is true, 
anſwer'd the Poet, I keep but one to laugh at me, but 
your Grace has the Honour to keep a Dozen, 9; 
An impudent ridiculous Fellow, being laughed at 
by all that came into the Company, told ſome of 
his Acquaintance, that he had the happy Quality 
of laughing at all thoſe who laughed at him; Then, 
faid one ot them, you lead the merrieft Life of any. 
Man in Chriſtendom. _ W 
A Lord, endeavouring to perſuade one of his 
Dependants to marry his caſt-off Miſtreſs, ſaid, 
tho' ſhe had been uſed a little, when ſhe had got 
a good Huſband, ſhe might turn; Ay, but my Lord, 
replied the other, /he has been ſo 4 uſed, that Im 
afraid ſhe is not worth turning. 2 7 
Ben Johnſon, being one Night at the Devil. Ta- 
vern, there was a Country Gentleman in the Com- 
pany, who interrupted all their Diſcourſe with an 
Account of his Lands and Tenements ; at laſt Ben, 
unable to bear with it any longer, ſaid, Whatfig- 
nifies your Dirt and your Clods to us; where'you 
have one Acre of Land, I have ten Acres of Wit. 
Have you ſo? reply'd the Countryman, good Mr. 
I/iſeacre ? This unexpected Repartee from the 


Clown ſtruck Ben mute for ſome time; Why, how 
| | now 
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now Ben? ſays one of the Company, you ſeem to 
be quite ſlung; Ih, I never was fo prick'd by a 
Hobnail before, reply d he, | 
A droll Fellow who got a Livelyhood by fidling 
at Fairs and about the ene was one Bay met 
by an Acquaintance that had not ſeen him a great 
while, who accoſted him thus, Bleſs me what / ar: 
you alive! Why not, anſwer'd the Fidler, did you 
end any Body to kill me? No, replies the other, but 
1 was told you was dead. Ay, ſo it tuas reported it 
ſeems, ſays the Fidler, but I knew it was a Lie as ſom 
as heard it. e 
In ͤ a Company of merry Companions over a 
-- Chearful Bowl, when different Toafts were going 
Tound, a. Gentleman whoſe name was Brown, 
toaſted an abſent Lady, which he had done for 
many Years tho' he never had the Courage to 
ſpeak to her; upon which one who ſat next to him, 
" ſaid, I believe, Sir, you have toaſted that Lady theſe 
Jeven, Years at leaſt, and tis ſurprizing fhe's nit 
Brown yet. 1 1 £7: 102 
The Rey. Mr. IWhiften, the famous Aſtronomer, 
made a Calculation, that the World would be at 
an End in Eizhteen Years; and, ſome time. after, 
being about to diſpoſe of a little Eſtate, he aſk'd 
the By er- thirty Y.cars Purchaſe ; upon which, in 
great Surpriſe, the Gentleman demanded, 7/7 
what Face he could aſt ſo much, when he well knew 
the World would be at an End in little more than half 
RCTS” . 
Dr. South, viſiting a Gentleman one Morning, 
Was alk'd to ſtay Dinner, which he accepted of; 
the Gentleman ftept into the next Room and told 
his Wife, and deſired ſhe'd provide ſomething ex- 
traordinary. Hereupon ſhe began to murmur and 
_ ſcold, ev made a thouſand Words; till at 1 he 
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her Huſband, provołꝰd at her Behaviour, pro- 
teſted, that, if it was not for the Sttanger in the 
next Room, he would kick her out of Do. Upon 
which the Doctor, who heard all that paſſed, im- 

mediately ſtept out, crying, I beg, Sir, you male 


10 Stranger of me. 


Two Fellows, meeting, one aſk'd the other, <7 
why he look'd ſo fad ? I have good Reaſon for it, 


anſwer'd the other, poor Fack' ſuch a one, the _ 


greateſt Croney and beſt Friend I had in the World, 
was hang'd but two Days ago. What had he 
done, ſays the firſt? Alas ! replied the other, he 


did no more than you or I fhould have done on 


the like Occaſion; he found a Bridle on the Road, 
and tooł it up; What! ſays the other, hang'a Man 
for taking up a Bridle! That's hard, indeed! T7 
tell the Truth of the Matter, ſays the other, there was . 


a Horſe tied to the other End 9 957 | 
| ſpeak 


Some Repartees, tho' ſtrict 


oy. . ought not * A 
to be brought under the Heag of 'J yet, for 
the Readineſs of Thought, are oer better.. 
Of this Sort, was the Anſwer made by Sir Robert 


Sutton, to the late King of Pruſſia, on his aſkin 
him at a Review of his tall Grenadiers, if he cou 


ſay an equa} Number of Engliſbmen cou'd beat em? 5 1 
Ne, Sir, anſwer'd Sir Robert, I won't pretend 15 5 


jo, that, but I believe half the Number ou d try. 

A Gentleman arrefted for a large Sum, ſent to 
an Acquaintance, who had often profeſs d great 
Friendſhip to him, to beg he de his Bail; the 
other told him, he had promis d never to be Bail 
for any Man, but with much Kindneſs ſaid, 2, 
tell you-what you- may do, you may get ſomebody 406 * 
you an. 

Mr. Amner, going through a Street in Vina Ir, 
eee e | 


Coſt? they a 
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dow, and cry'd, There goes Mr. Amner, that 


makes ſo many Bulls! He hearing them, look'd 


back, ſaying, You Raſcals, I know you well enough; 
if I had you here, Id thraw you down Stairs. 

A Gentleman intending to build a Houſe, de- 

fired the r of his Workman as to the 

ur'd him, it wou'd not exceed two 

Hundred Pounds that Sum wou'd be the Out/ide. 


And truly ſo the Gentleman found it, for be had 
all the Inſide of his Houſe to furniſh, after the 200 


was expended, 


þ Two Gentlemen, one nam'd Chambers, the 


other Garret, riding by Burn together}; ſays the 


' Firſt, This is a very pretty Tenement, if it had but 


a Garret. You Fool! ſays Garret, don't you know 
there muſt be Chambers fir/? ? | 


_ 


A Ducheſs, in a late Reign, hearing that a 


Man in a high Poſt, where he had the Opportu- 


nity of fingering a great deal of Money, had mar- 
ried his kept Miſtrefs 3 Dear me, ſaid the, that Hel- 
Iow is always. robbing the Publick. 

A Man having been at very high Words with 


his Wife, ſaid in a Paſſion, he would never bed 


with her again; but not being poſle(s'd of two 
Beds, he fix d a Board in the middle of that one 


| 2 they had, to make a Separation ; in this State they 
continued ſome Time, till one Night as they both 


1 Ao lay awake, wiſhing for a Reconciliation, but nei- 


© ther caring to make the firſt Advances, the Huſband 


chanced to ſneeze; upon which his Wife kindly 


ſaid, Heavens bleſs you my Dear. Do you ſpeak that 
from your Heart? ſays the Man; Indeed I do, an- 
ſſwer d ſhe : Well then, ſays he, take away the Board. 
A Beggar aſking Moliere for Alms, he gave 
him, through Abſence of Mind or Miſtake, for a 


les valuable Piece, a Luidore. The poor Fel- 


low 


22 
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ſow on perceiving it hobbled after him, and told 
him of it; upon which Mohere returned it to him, 
with another Luidore, as a Reward for his Ho- 
neſty, exclaiming, My God'! what à Lodging 
“ Virtue has taken up with there!?! . 

A Gentleman being at Church, had his Pocket 
picked of his Watch, and complaining of it to a 
Friend of his, he replied, had you watched as 
well as prayed, your Watch had been ſecure: 
But the next Watch you carry about you, rememe. 
ber theſe Lines; 1 * 

He that a Watch tou d wear, this he muſt do, 

Packet his Watch, and watch his Pocket too. © 
A Perſon advertiſing for a Horſe, thus con- 
cludes his Advertiſement, <* It would be needleſs 
for a Yorkſhire Jockey to apply, the Perſon - whe | 
wants the Horſe being a Yorkſhire Man himſelf,” 

A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smithfield, 
and ſeeing the Oftler expert and tractable about 
the Horſes, 'aſked; How long he had lived there, 
and what Countryman he was? Ie Yorkfhire, 
fays the Fellow, an ha lived ſixteen Years here. 
I wonder, reply'd the Gentleman, that in ſo long 
a Time fo clever a Fellow, as you ſeem to be, have 
not come to be Maſter of the Inn yourſelf. Ay, 
anſwered the Oftler, but Marfter's Yorkſhire tov. © 

An Engliſh Gentleman being reproached for his 
Amours with Negros Wenches, replied, that “ there 
* were pleaſant Nights as will as fine Days.“ 

A French Soldier being to be hanged for Deſer- 
tion, begged very hard of the General, that he 
would grant him one ſmall Favour ' after” he Was 
dead, which he promiſed he would. This; how 
ever, did not ſatisfy the poor Fellow, who fell on 
his Knees and begged he would ſwear it: Upon 
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my Honovurahen L will; ſays the General.— And 


what may this Favour be which. you, have beoged 
ia hard to be granted. after you are dead? Only ty 
, lays the ier. Aye, is it ſo? 
ſays the General, then ſit him. at Liberty immediately; 
for I had much rauber par dan his Crime while living, 
A certain Couple Sete 0. Dunmow in Eſſex, 
to demand, the Flitch of n, which. is to be 

wen. to every married Couple, who can ſwear 
— haue had no Diſpute, nor once repented their 
Bargain, in a Year and a Day; the Steward, rea- 
dy to deliver it, aſced where they would put it? 

he Huſband produced a Bag, and told him, in 


that; That, ſays the, Steward, is not hulf big 


enough: So I told my. Mie, anſwered the 
Man, and 1 believe au 105 had an 3 — 
about it. Aye! ſaid the Steward, then I muft again 
hang up the Bacon. 73 
An 1 Highlander, walking along Holborn, 
heard a Voice cry, Rogue Scot, Rogue Scot! bis 
Northern Blood, fired at the Inſult, he drew his 
broad Sword, looking round him on every Side to 
diſcover the Object of his Indignation; at laſt he 
found it came from a Parrot perched; in a Balcony 
within his Reach: But the generous Scot, diſdaining 


to ſtain his truſty Blade with ſuch ignoble Blood, 


uts up his Sword again, with a ſour Smile, ſaying, 
* were a. Man as ye re a green Gooſe, I would 
ſplit your Hem. 2527 
An Jriſuman having a Looking Glaſs in his 
Hand ſhut his Eyes, and placed it before bis 
Face; another aſking him, Why he did ſo ? Upon 


n Shoul, ſays Teague, it is to ſee haw I look when 


4 'F 1 bs) 25 
8 A Country Gentleman, having married a buxom 


Widow, a few Weeks after eg found 


it 
neceflacy 
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neceſſary to withdraw from the Buſineſs of LW 
for a little while; but not caring to let his Wife 
into the Secret, he procured a 'Subpcena'tobe-Tetit 
him to attend as an Evidenee at one of the Coutts 
in London; which ſhewing her, he took leave, 
with ſeeming Regret, and ſet forward on his Jour- 
ney, and was abſent about a Month. A few Days 
after his Return home, the ſaid Gentleman and 
his Lady were locking out at a Window at their 
Cows _ in a Field adjoining ; My dear, ſaid 
he, 28 is become of the Bull, which uſed to be 


fo brifk jet the Cows there? O5 G Hd, ſays 


2 he's ſubpaned, I ſuppoſe, to the other End of tos 


An Oxford Scholar being at-Cambridge ten Days 
together, they kept him drinking all Night, dr te 
could never rife before Dinner; being aſſed how 
he liked the Place? he ſaid, Well eriough, but the 
worſt of it is there ig no Avanen's in it. 

A Scotch Bagpiper travelling into Ireland, opened 


his Wallet by aW ood-fide, and ſat down to Dinner; 


he had no ſooner ſaid Grace, than three Wolves 
came about him. To one he threw Bread, to ano- 
ther Meat, till his Proviſion was all gone; at lengths | 


he took up bis Bagpipes, and began to play; 


which che Voives ran away. The Deel faw Fry 
ſaid Sawny, an I had teen d you lov'd Muſic fo, ye 
fhou'd have had it before Dinner. 

A Fellow hearing the Drums beat up for Volun- 
teers for France, in the Expedition againſt the 
Dutch, imagin'd himſelf valiant enough, and there 
upon lifted, When he return'd, his Friends-afk'd 
what Exploits he did there? He anſwer'd, that he 
cut off one of the Enemy's Legs; and being told, it 
had been more honourable and manly to have cut 
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off his Head, OÞ7 ſeys he, you muft know his Head 
det off beforrs ; ie | 
A young Man married a very ill-temper'd Wo. 
man, to whom, notwithſtanding her Perverſeneſs, 
he behav'd well, and was very kind; ſhe, however, 
not contented, made continual Complaints to her 
Father, to the great Grief of both Families. The 
Huſband, no longer able to endure this ſcurvy Hu- 
mour, bang'd her heartily ; hereupon ſhe renews her 
Cemplaints to the old Man, who being now better 
acquainted with her ill Humours took her to Taſk, 
and laced her Sides ſoundly too; ſaying, Go, com- 
mend me to your Huſband, and tell him, I am now 
even with him; for 1 have cudgelld his Wife, as be 
bas beaten my Daughter. * | 
Fond Wives, ſaid one, do by their Huſbands, 25 
barren Wives do by their Lap-dogs ; cram them with 
Stweet-meats, till they cloy their Stomachs. | 
Two Country Attornies, overtaking a Waggoner 
on the Road, and thinking to crack a Joke on bim, 
'alk'd why his Fore-horſe was fo Fat, and the reſt ſo 


Lean; the Waggoner, knowing them to be Limbs 
of the Law, anſwer'd, That his Fore-horſe was a 


Lawyer, and the reſt were his Chents. 

Dr. Swift, greatly admired the Talents of the late 
Duke of Hharton, (as the Duke did his) who one 
Day dining with the Dean, and recounting feveral 
wild Pranks, You have had your Frolicks, my Lord, 
ſays the Dean, and now, my Lord, let me recommend 
one more to you; take a Frolick to be virtuous; 
and take my Word for it, that one will do you more 
Honour than all the other Frolicks of your whale 


Life. 
Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road with 
a Nrk/hire Offler, fell to bantering him, and one of 
em told the Fellow, he wou'd prove him. 1 ut 
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Hlorſe or an Aſs. Well, ſaid the other, and I can 
prove your Saddle to be a Mule. A Mule! cry'd. 
one of them, how the Deel can that be? Becauſe 


ſays the other, it is ſomething between a Horſe and an 
p | PO | 


LE . 
One lofing a Bag of Money, about 5ol. between 


Temple-Gate and Temple-bar, fixed up a Paper, 
offering 401. Reward to thoſe who took it up, and 


wou'd return it, Hereupon the Perſon who found 
it, wrote underneath, Sir, [thank you, but you really 


bid me to my Loſs. * 
An honeſt French Dragoon, in the Service of 
Lewis XIV. having caught a Fellow in Bed with 


his Wife, after ſome Words, told him; he wou'd let 


him eſcape that Time; but, if ever he found him 
there again, he wou'd throw his Hat out at the 


Window, Notwithſtanding this terrible Threat, 


in a few Days, he caught the Spark in the ſame 
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Place, and was as good as his Word: Senſible f i 
what he had done, he poſted away to the Place, 


where he knew the King was to be; and throwing 


himſelf at his Majeſty's Feet, implored his Pardon. 
The King afk'd what his Offence was? He told 


him how he had been abus'd. Well, well, faid the 
King, laughing, I very readily forgive you, con- 


fideriag your Provocation ; I think you was much 


in the Right to throw his Hat out at the WVindno. 
Yes, and it pleaſe you, ny Leige, but his Head 
was in it, ſaid the Dragoon. Was it, replied the 
King; well, my Word is paſs d. n 

A Gaſcoon Officer, who had ſerv'd under Henry 


IV. King of France, not having receiv'd any Pay® 
for a contiderable T ime ; came to the King, and - 
confidently ſaid to him, Sir, three Words wien 


your” Majeſty, Money, or Diſcharge, Four with 


Jou, anſwer'd his Majeſty, Neither one nor tother.. 


* 
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An Iriſhman, having been oblig*d:tolive.with his 
Mafter ſome Time in Scotland, when he came back, 
ſome of his Companions aſł d how he lik'd Scotland, 
J will tell you now, ſaid he, I was fick ail de while 1 
was dare; and if I bad liv'd there till this Time, I 
had been dead.a Year ago. | | 
A Perſon of Quality, coming into a Church, 
where many of his Anceſtors lay buried; after he 
bad ſpoke much in their Commendation, and 
praiſed them for worthy Men, Mall, ſaid he, In 
reſolved, if I live till I die, ts be buried as near them 
At polſibls. 1 
It was ſaid by one, who remembered every 
Thing be {ert, and nothing he borrowed, That he 
bad loft his Mamay. 
A Gentleman diſputing about Religion in Bui- 
tan's 'Coffte-Houſe, ſome of the Company ſaid, You 
talkjof Religion? I'll hold you five Guineas, you 
cant repeat the Lord's Prayer; Sir Richard Steele 
here ſhall hold Stakes. The Money being depoſit- 
ed, the Gentleman began, I believe in G4; 
and, ſo went through his Creed. Mell! ſaid the 
other, 7 own,{ve loſt; but did not think yau cou'd 
nude done it. | iii 
When Mrs. J/ffington firſt ated Sir Harry 
Mildair at Drury:lane Playhouſe, coming off the 
Stage into the Green Room, I believe, {aid ſhe, one 
Hef of the Hauſe tale me really for a Man. To 
which Mr. Quin replied, But the other tat, 
MAadam, know to the contrary. | | 
One meeting an old Acquintance, whom the 
World had a little frown'd upon, aſk d where he 
liv'd? I don't now, ſaid he, where I live; but 1 
farve down towards Wapping and that May. 
A poor Fellow, going to Execution, had a Re- 
ptieve come juſt as he got to the Gallows, and 
/ - Was 


gs 
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was taken back by the Sheriff's Officer; who 


told him he was a happy Fellow, and afk'd if he 


knew nothing of the Reprieve before? No, replied 
the Fellow, I thought na more f it, than I aid of 
my dying Day. | 9 

A proud Parſon and his Man, riding over a 
Common, ſaw a Shepherd tending his Flock, in 
à new Coat; the Parſon aſk'd him in a haughty 
Tone, who gave him that Coat? The fame People, 
ſaid the Shepherd, that cloath you, the Pariſh. 


The Parſon nettled a little, rode on murmuring a 


pretty Way, and ſent his Man back to aſk'the 
Bhepherd, if he wou'd come and live with him? 
for he wanted a Fool. The Man went to the 


Shepherd, accordingly, and deliver'd his Maſter's 


Meſſage, concluding thereby, that his Maſter really 
wanted a Fool. Vy, are you going away then? 
faid the Shepherd. No, anfwer'd the other. Ther 
you may tell your Mafler, replied the Shepherd, his 
Living won't maintain three of us. | 

A Country Bumkin, coming to London, was very 
much taken with the Sight of a Chair, or Sedan; 
and bargain'd with the Chairmen to carry him to 
the Place he nam'd. The Chairmen, obferving 
the Curioſity of the Clown to be unſuitable to the 
Meanneſs of his Dreſs, privately took out the Bot=. 
tom of the Chair, and then put him into it; fo that, 


when they tock it up, his Feet were upon the 


Ground ; and as the Chairmen advanc'd, fo did 
he: To add to their Diverfion, if they fav) any 
Place dirtier than ordinary, they choſe to po 
through it. The Countryman, believing that 


1 
= 


others uſed to be carried, or driven in the fame - 
Manner, when he came to his Lodgings, paid them 


their Fare. Returning into the Country, he told 


J them what rare Things he had ſeen in Londen, and 


Ds amongſt A 
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amongſt the reft, that he had been carried in a 
Sedan. A Sedan! ſays one, what is that? y, 


el he, fle ear Watch-houſe, only it is cover d 


with Leather ; but were it not for the Name of rid- 
ing in a Sedan, one might Gen as well walk o Foot. 
A young Fellow, who fancied himſelf poſleſs'd 


of Talents ſufficient to cut a Figure on the Stage, 


as is too common a 


Air, the? his Patients could. 


offer d himſelf to Mr. Rich; who, according to 
Cuſtom, was to ſpeak before Mr. Quin: Juſt as 
he began to rant forth a Tragedy Speech, a 
Dog that was running about the Stage, at the 


ſame Time ſet up a terrible Howl: Upon which, 


Dun aſk d whoſe Dog that was, and being in- 
form'd, he cried out, Hes a Dog of Tudgment, 
Y Fove,—and walked off without ſtaying to hear 
the Speech out. rn: 

A Flemiſh Tyler in Flanders, accidentally fell 
from the Top of a Houſe upon a Spaniard, and 


EKill'd him; though he eſcaped himſelf, The next 


of Blood proſecuted his Death with * Vio- 
Jence againſt the Tyler, and when offered pe- 
Euniary Recompence, nothing would ſerve him 
but Lex Talianis. Hereupon the Judge ſaid to 


him, if he did inſiſt upon that Sentence, he ſhould 


£0 up to the Top Eo ſame Houſe, and fall down 


A Gentleman telling a Lady, that a certain Apo- 
thecary of her Acquaintance was broke, and oblig'd 
to ſhut up Shop; ſhe enquired the Cauſe ; to which 
the Gentleman replied, he was ſo honeſt a Man, 
that inſtead of loading his Patients with Medicines, 

\ PraQice, he adviſed them to 
take the wholeſome Air, and of Courſe loſt the 
Profit ariſing from the Sale of his Drugs. Poor 
Man! fays ſhe, it is plain he could not live by the 


o 
= 
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Majeſty Charles I. was ſupplicated in his Favour, 
who ſent him ten Guineas. When the Meſſenger 
delivered the Sum, Ben took it in his Hand, and 
ſaid, His Majeſty has ſent me ten Guineas, becauſe I 
am poor and live in an Alley, go and tell him, That 
his Soul lives in an Alley. Boe : 

When Ox lodg'd in the Country, he turn'd 
his Horſe to Graſs and loſt him; making an En- 
quiry after him, he aſk'd a Country Fellow if they 
had any Thieves among them, for his Horſe 
was ſtolen? No, ſays the Clown, wwe be all honeſt 
Folks here; but they ſay, there is one Qn, I think 
they call him, a ſtrolling Player from London, mayhap 
he may a'ftoF'n him. 

One telling another, he had once ſo excellent 
a Gun, that it went oft immediately at Thieves 
coming into the Houſe, although it was not 


charg'd. How the Devil can that be? ſays the _.. 


other; Becauſe, ſaid he, the Thieves carried it 
; and what was worſe, before I bad Time to charge 
them with it, aer 
A Scots Member of great Wit and Humour, com- 
ing one Morning to the Duke of Argyle, at the 


Time of the great Oppoſition between him and ; 


Sir Robert ; told his Grace, that he had ſome very 
bad News to acquaint him with. What's the 


Matter ? yy the Duke. Be me Troth, quoth 
have to tell ye, is very bawd on .cor Seed. 


he, what 
Prithee, quoth the Duke, don't keep me in Suf- 


pence ; what is it? Does jour Grace ten that Wallie 


is bout over ? That's impoſſible, ſays the Duke, 
for a ſtauncher Man does not live, than honeſt 
Hallie, but why d'ye think ſo? hy and pleaſe 
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In the Year 1629, Ben Fohnſon fell ſick, and © 
was then poor, and lodg'd in an obſcure Alley; his 


— 


your Grace, T ſaw Fotler Morn, a three Pound tuelns 


E F 
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in his Hand; and Pm ſure Wallie n“ er brout that 


ent of bis oon Country. 


A Gentleman, not ſo remarkable for his Oecono- 
my, as his Wit and Humour, was one Day rally. 
ing the late Peter Walters on his Avarice. For 
Part, quoth the Gentleman, I don't know any Di 
ference between a Shilling and Sixpence, for when 
one is changed, tis gone, and fo is the other. Ab, 
ſays Peter, my old Friend, you may nt know the Dif- 
ference between a Shilling and a Sixpence now ; but 
Believe me, you will, when you come to be worth but 
Eighteen Pence. 

Peter one Day being a little ſevere on a Gentle- 
man, who didn't want Wit, was aſk'd by him, 
how the D—1 he came to be fo witty, and where 

he got it all? V, ſays Peter, I am ſure Nature 
never gave me any; but you muſt know, I have lately 
bought a good many Eftates of witty Gentlemen, and 
* they always gave me their Mit into the Bargain. 

A dignified Clergyman, going down to his Living 
to ſpend the Summer, met near his Houſe a co- 
mical old Chimney- ſweeper, with whom he uſed 
to chat. So, John, ſays the Doctor, from whence 
eame you? From your Houſe, ſays Mr. Scot ; for 
this Morning I have ſwept all your Chimnies. 
How many were there, ſays the Doctor? No 
leis than twenty, quoth 7% Well, and how 
much a Chimney have you? Only a Shilling a- 
piece, Sir. Why then, quoth the Doctor, you 

ave garned a gteat deal of Money in a little 
Time. Yes, yes, Sir, ſays Fohn, throwing his Bag 


of Soot over his Shoulders, we black Coats get our 

Money eaſy enough. 

Mr. * being in the Aſſembly Room at Bath, 

' very fat Gentleman danced with a Lady as re- 
markable as himſelf for Bulk. A Member of Par- 

5 liament, 
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lament, who ſat next to On, and had been a 
great Promoter of the Wheel Act, afk'd him, how 
* lik'd that Lady and Gentleman's Dancing? 
Why, fays Qn, # ig the fit Minurt I ever jaw 
upon Broad Wheels. | 16] 

Two neighbouring Gentlemen of equal For- 
tune, and remarkable for their Avarice, were diſ- 
tinguiſh'd in their Pariſh by the Names of Crib and 
Starve- Gut. Mr. Crib often viſited his Neighbour, 
and was as often viſited by him, but as they had 
both the ſame end in View, they never afk'd each 

other to eat or drink; and thus they went on to- 
gether very amicably, till Crib one Day was preſent 
at his Friend's, when a Man came to pay the Inte- 
reſt of a Thouſand Pounds, which raiſed Mr. Cribs 
Envy ſo much, that he left the Room, and went 
home; but returned in the Evening to Mt. Starve- 
Gut, in order to learn ſome of his ſaving Maxims, 
When Crib came in, he found him writing a Let- 
ter by a Farthing Candle; be was no fooner fat 
down, but Mr. Starve-Gut put it out. How now, 
ſays Crib, what's that for? To which Starve-Gut 
replied, Can't we two talk as well in the Dark ? 


Faith, Neighbour, ſays Crib, you are an excellent | 


Oeconomiſt; I with you would teach me ſome of 


your Rules. Why, Friend, ſays Starve-Gut, one 


of my chief Maxims is, never to ſpend more than is 
neceſſary, witneſs the Candle] Right, quoth Crib. 
I remember, ſays Starve-Gut, the Saying of an old 
Philoſopher, which ought to be writ in Letters of 
Gold; namely, That whatever is unneceſſary is too 


diar at a Farthing, Right, quoth Crib - thanx 
you, Neighbour ; Edad, PII ſet this down. - Noon 
we are talking of ſaving, ſays Starve-Gut, let ne 
aſk you one Queſtion, for you muſt know there is a 


great Difference between being covetous, and be- 
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faving ; for Part there is nothing I hate 
* wed, a ſtingy Man. But to my Queſtion ; 
pray, Friend Crib, do you ſhave yourſelf? Quoth 
Crib, What, do you take me for a Fool? Wel, 
well, ſays Starve-Gut, don't be in a Paſſion, I did 
-but aſk; but what do you do with your Lather ? 
Why, fling i it away, ſays Crib, what do you think? 
Why, there it is now, ſays Starve- Gut, that's 
enough to ruin any Man; why, I always wzfh 
half a Dozen Handkerchiefs and a, Night-cap in 
mine, and then ſave it to waſh my Stockings. 
A Judge being: willing to fave a Man that had 
ſtole a Watch, deſired the Jury to value it at ten- 
. pence; upon which the Proſecutor cries out, Ten. 
Ez pence, my Lord ! Why the very Faſhion of it coſt 


=? 


2 ps. Oh, £ s the Judge, we muſt not hang a 
Aar for Tobias: Sake. of 95 = 
My Friend, Tom Tickle, is peculiarly odd in 
dis Manner of drawing Characters: I remember, 
he once, while I was with him, ſent his Servant to 
2 Gentleman, who is remarkable for being always 
ia a Hurry, with a Meſſage of great Importance; 
but the Servant return'd, and told his Maſter, that 
the Gentleman was in fo great a Hurry, he could 
not ſpeak to him. Tis no more than what I expeR- 
ed, fays Tom, for be hoſes an Heur in the Morning, | 
and runs after it all Day. 
Hippeſly, the Player, having a large ful] Wig on, 
which he had not paid for, was told by a Friend of , 


© his, that it was a very good one. Faith / Sir, ſaid 1 
be, with his uſual Humour, I #now net how good it p 
may prove in the long run, but at preſent it has run me ; 
«over Head and Ears in Debt. ! 


An old Woman, who was famous for felling 
1 Ale at Oxford, and to whoſe Houſe there reſorted 
map of the Scholars, ſeveral of them ae 


that they never ſaw their Landlady at Church 8 
they inſiſted, that if ſhe valued their Cuſtom ana 
hop'd to have the Continuance of it for the future, 


that on the ſucceeding and every Sunday following, 
ſhe ſhould conſtantly be there. She, like a Wos 
man, who valued her Intereſt more than her Reli- 
gion, told them, that ſhe wou'd be very willing to 
comply with their Requeſts. Accordingly, when 
Sunday came, ſhe arrayed herſelf in her beſt Appa- 
rel, and taking her ancient Claſp Bible, proceeded 
in great Form to Church: but being unuſed to the 
Place, in;Sermon- Time ſhe fell faſt aſleep, and un- 
| luckily let her Bible fall, which making a great 
Noife awaken'd her. She had forgot where ſhe 
was, and thinking ſhe was at Home, and that her 
Maids had dene ſome Miſchief, ſtarted up in a great 
Paſſion, with the following Exclamation: So you 
Slut, there's another Jug broke, is there ? 
Trefuſis,theComedian,enter'd Volunteeron board 
the Ship which the Duke of Vork commanded, in 
that memorable Engagement with the Durch Fleet, 
1673. When Preparations were making for 
Battle, Fo confeſs'd he was ſeiz d with Fear; but 
when the Man at the Top-maſt-head cried Sail, 
then two Sail, and after, Zounds, a whole Wood ! 
70's Terrors augmented; which a Sailor obſerving, 
alk'd whether he had never perform'd on the Stage? 
Jo replied, Yes. Why then, ſay the blunt Tar, Te- 
morrow if you are not till d the firſt Broadfide, you'll 
fee _ deepeſt and bloadieft Tragedy you ever ſaw in 
your Life. | PLANETS 
A 2 riding over Salisbury Plain, hen 
it rain'd very hard, ſet up a Gallop, and paſs'd by - 


another whoſe Horſe ſtood fill z a little ſurprized' + © 


at this Sight, he aſk'd the Reaſon of it, Zounds, lays 
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TH way Shillings, and 


— other, obo the De'el but a Fool wau'd ride in this 
a, 
Some Gentlemen t' other Day boafting of their 
Anceſtors, an arch Wag ftanding by, ſaid, he be- 
nev'd he was of a more ancient Family than any 
of them, and cou'd trace his Pedigree in a lineal 
Deſcent from King Lud. Ay! fays one of them, 
_=— do 4 that out? V, Sir, ſaid he, it 
_ to be put into — for a Debt 


ſcupe down a 
* perſon who had render'd himſelf ebirdkkidun 


in Trade, was told of fome of his Tricks by a 


Merchant on Change; and being a little te} 

at his Reproaches, ſaid, What! Sir, do you call 

me a Rogue? No, 7 do's call you Rogue, ſays = 

Merchant, but Tl give you ten Guineas, if 

find any one here, who will fay you are an Fav 
an. 

A Citizen invited ſome of his Neighbours to 
a Feaſt, his Son handing a Glaſs of Wine to a 
Gentleman, aceidenealty ſpilt it on his Band; and 
for his Carelefineſs his Fath ather took him a Box 
on the Ear. The Son having recover'd himſelf, 

the next Man a good Box. Being afk d the | 
Neben, faid, Come, come, let it go round, "twill 
come to my Father anon, for 1 dare nat firike him 

E 
0 Priſoner, who had an unfavourable Coun- 


tenance, deing brought to the Bar to be tried for 


3 


1 e ro yurf? in it. 


Horſe-ſtealing, the Jud 55 immediately cried out, 
Oh ! bere is a noted Villain, I am ſure! Why 
Sirrab, I can ſee the Rogue in your Face. Ay, my 
Ferdi ſays the Fellow, I winder at that; for I did 
bew my Face was a Long die, till your 
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Mrs. *** who had married a Huſband of great 
Good nature, but a little deficĩent in point of Un- 
derſtanding, was reproached by her Brother- in- 
Law, who told her in Deriſion, — had coupled 
herſelf-to a Fool——5So has my Siſter, ſays ſhe, 
for no Man of Senfe would endeavour to give way. 
Woman a mean Opinion of her Huſband. 

A Scotobman was very angry with an Eu —— 
who he ſaid had abus'd him, and call'd him 9 4 
-Scet. - Faith, Sir, you are quite miſtaken, quoth 
the Engliſhman, for I ſaid you were a True Scot. 

A Gentleman having brought His Friend down 
into his Cellar, his Friend obſerving there was no 

Seat to ſit on, ask d him the Reaſon of it. Be- 
cauſe, ſays theother, I will have no Man char comes 
here drink any longer than he m tand. 

A young Parſon loſt his Way in aÞoreft, and ĩt 
being very cold and rainy, he happen d uon a 8 

Cottage, and deſired any Lodging or Hayloft to 
lie in, and ſome Fire to dry him; the Man told 
him, he and his Wife had but one Bed, and if he 
pleaſed tò lie with them, he ſhould be welcome. 


The Parſon thanked him, and kindly accepted of 2M 


it. In the Morning, the Man roſe 10 go to Mar- 

ket, and meeting with ſome of his Neighbours, he 

fella laughing. They ask'd him what made him 

ſo merry about the Mouth ? Why, ſays be, Fean 

but think how aſham'd the Parſon will be hen 

= awakes, to find himſelf left a-bed with uy 
ife. 

A Quaker, that was a Barber, being led by the 
Parſon for T'ythes ; Yea and Nay went to him am 
demanded the Reaſon why he troubled him; ſee- 
ing he had never Dealings with him in his whole 
Life : #/by, ſays the Parſon, it is for Tythes. Hur 


oO ſays the Quaker; ng 
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Account ; I ly, ſays the Parſon, for prraching in ile 
J Church, Alas replied the Quaker, 7 have 
— -  athing ta do ta pay ther; for come not there. Oh ! 
8 Aut you might, ſays the Parſon, for the Doors are al. 
aua open at convenient. Times; and thereupon told 
him, he would be paid, ſeeing it was his due. Yar and 
Nay hereupon ſbak'd his Ears, and making ſeveral 
wry Faces, departed, and immediately entered his 
Action (it being a Corpora ion Town) againſt the 
Parſon for forty Shillings : The Parſon, upon No- 
tice of this, came to him, and very hotly demand- 
ed, Why he put fuch a Diſgrace upon him ? and 
for what he did owe. him the Money? Truh, 
Friend, replied the Quaker, for Trimmirg. Fu 
drimming? ſaid the Parion; y, I was never trim- | 
med by you in my Life. Oh! but thou might'/t have 
come and been trimmed, 1f thou hadft pleaſed, for my 
+ Doors are always open at convenient Times as well as 
$0177. | bun PLE © 
Jem Spiller, the Comedian, going one Da 
A Ne! a Place where they l — 
hand Goods, cheapened 2 Leg of Mutton, he ſaw 
Hang up there, at a Butcher's Stall. The Butcher 
told him it was a Groat a Pound. Are not you an 
uncomſcionable Fellow, ſaid Spiller, to aff ſuch a Price, 
ben ane may buy a new one for that in Clare- 
market. | | 
A Man very fich, but very filly, was recommend- 
ed to a Gentleman, as a good Match tor his 
Daughter. No, no, ſaid be, I wou'd rather have a 
Aan ſor my Daughter toithout Money, than Money 
avitbout a Man, | ö ve! 
A Gentleman galloping furiouſly over ploughed 
s towards Tame, and meeting one, aſk'd him, 
Af that was the May to Tame? Aye, ſays the Fel- 
low, tame your Horſe, if he be as wild as the 
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Two riding from Shipton to. Burford, and ſeeing 
2 Miller jog on ſoftly before em on his Sacks, were 
reſolv'd to abuſe him; ſo they went one on each 
Side, ſaying, Miller, now tell us, which art thou 
moſt, Knave or Fool? Truly, ſaid he, I don't 
know which I am moſt, but I believe I am between 
both. ; ” 
One was faying that his Great Grand-father, 
and Grand-father, and Father died at Sea. Quoth 
another, who heard him, if I were you, I would 
never go to Sea. Why, ſaid the other, where did 
our — * Grand- father, and Grand- father, and 
Father die? He anſwered, In their Beds. Then ſaid 
of Firſt, And if I were you 1 would never goa to 
Bed. | | | 
A Gentleman meeting the King's Jeſter,” aſ d 
what News? Why Sir, reply'd he, there are forty 
thouſand Men riſen To day. I pray, to what End, 
ſaid the other, and what do they intend ? I 1 
lay diiun again at Night. _ oe +200 3 
A Manand his Wife were ſtriving, who ſhould 
wear the Breeches; in the mean time one knock'd 
at the Door; the good Man ſtept out u ſee who 
was there, and aſk'd the Party who he would ſpeak 
withal; who anſwered, With the Maſter of the Houſe, 
Stay, Friend, ſays he, but a little while, and 1 ſhall 
reſolve you, for as yet the Caſe is doubtful, --So, 
ſteping in, his Wife and he went to it again, and 
ſhe at laſt yields him the Victory. Then he goes to 
the Door; Now, Friend, faid he, thou may 'ſt 
ſpeak with me, I am Maſter of the Houſe ; but J 
could not tell thee ſo before, till my Wife and I 
had decided the Controverſy. _ 
A Gentleman had a blind Harper playing be- 
fore him till it was pretty late; at laſt he com- 


— 
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nds his Man to light the Harper down Stairs: | 
o-whom-the Servant replied, 'Sir, the Harper is | 
blind 2 Why, you ignorant Eoggethead, ſays his | 
Maſter, has not · he the more Nxeſl of Light? 
On a time, "Ogle wanting a Pair of Boots to 
mount Guard in, goes into a Shoemaker's Shop, 
and ask'd for a Pair of Boots, which were brought 
him. They fitting him, he walk'd up and down 
the Shop, to ſettle them to his Feet; and ſeeing an 
Opportunity, he ran out of the Shop, and the Shoe- 
maker followed him, crying, Stop Thief! Stop 
Thief Ogi ſaid, No, Gentlemen, tis for a Wager; 
am to tun in Boots, and he in Shoes and Stock- 
@gs. Then faid the Mob, Well run Boots, for 
Shoes and Stockings will never overtake thee. 
There being a general Muſter of the Life-guards 
in#hde-Park, and Ogle having loſt his Cloak at 
Phay, was therefore oblig'd to borrow his Land- 
Jady's Scarlet Petticoat; ſo tying it up in a Bundle, 
he put it behind him, then mounted ſafe enough, 
as be thought, and away he went; but one of the 
Rank+perceiving the Border, immediately gave the 
Duke Item, and fell back into the Rank again. 
The Duke ſmiling to himſelf, faid, Gentlemen, 
Cloak all; Which they all did, except Ogle, who 
Sammering and ſtaring, faid, Cloak all] what a 
Her muſt we Cioak for? It don't rain. But he not 
eaking, the Duke fait, Mr. Ogle, why don't you 
bey the Word of Command? I can't Cloak, Sir, 
Said Ogi, (putting his Head out at the Top of the 
Petticoat); but I can Petticoat with the 'beft of 
N A Gentleman being choaked with a Honey - 
comb, his Friends began to bemoan him. 7/by 
mute you fuch Lamentations? (aid a Witty Perſon; 
Fever Man had a fiveeter Death, | 


Twas 
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Twas no bad, Joke of Lady: Starvegat's. von | 
man, who, on the PAN RV being kept lock'd; 
nail'd up the NECESSARY 3. on being aſk d the 
Reaſon, he told her Ladyſhip, while ane. was un- 
open the other was unneceſſary 
Man wha e nal 
Bread by flying upon a Rope off the Tops of Stee= 
ples, Sc. applied once to à learned "Biſhop for 
Leave to fly from the Top of the Cathedral, and 
-nzazed ſome People of "Weight to ſpeak in his 
Favour z, to whom his. Lordſhip reply. d; * in- 
conſiſlent with my Duty, and the Nature 0 2 
tion, lo permit any Man to fiy from the < but 
your Friend may fly. to it if he wwll. 

One was adviſed to venture ſomething in a Lot- 
tery, Not I, ſays he, for none have Luck in it 
but rank Cuckolds, Come, come, ſays his Wife, 
I pray, my Dear, venture ſomething-; I am ſure 
you'll ſtand as good a Chance as any of them, . 

A Sea Captain s Opinion being aſk'd about a. 
future State, he anſwered, that State Affairs never 
troubled his Brains. 

A Scotch Gentleman being once reproached for. 
voting againſt his Conſcience ; ſaid the Charge was, 
falſe ; for be never had a Conſcience. | 

A Lady ordered her 1r;þ Footman to Mr. Richards 
the famous Staymaker,; to, fetch Home a new Pair. 
of Stays, ſtrictly charging him, that if it rain'd, to 
take a Hackney Coach, to prevent their being in-- 
jured by the Weather. A violent Shower of Rain 
falling, the Fellow return'd with the Stays drop- 
ping wet; and being ſeverely reprimanded for not 
obeying the Commands of his Lady, replied, That 
in Truth, be did take. a Coach, but rode. + all the . 
behind it, as it became his Station. 

A Gentleman meeting with his Godlon,all 0 him. 
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whither he was going? To School, replies the Boy, 
That's well, ſaid he, there's Six-pence for you, fol- 
tow thy Learning apace: I may live to for thee 
preach my Funeral Sermon. 

One of the Ambaſſadors from Morocco, having 
never ſeen Snow till he came into England, and ob- 
ferving (when it ſnow'd) that the Boys gathered it 


up in their Hands; ſaid, It was no Wonder the 


Engliſh were ſo fair, ſince they wafh'd themſelves 
m white Rain. 
One having a Kinſwoman come out of the Coun- 


try, that was never at London before, invited her 


abroad, and having ſhew'd her the Tombs at Ve- 
minſter, came with her to the King's Chapel, 


where the Organs were playing, and entering in, 


he took her by the Hand to lead her to a convenient 
Seat; but ſhe held back, ſaying, Indeed Couſin, 
you muſt excuſe me, I cannot dance. | 

One ſeeing his Son in Miſchief, cried out, Sirrah, 
did you ever ſee me do fo when I was a Boy? 


While a Scholar was blowing his Fire, the Noſe 


of his Bellows dropt off: I ſee, indeed, ſays he, it's 
cold Weather, for the Noſe of the very Bellows 
drops. | | | 8 

An arch Barber at a certain Borough in the Weſt, 
where there are but few Electors, had Art enough 


to ſuſpend his Promiſe till the Voters, by Means of 


Bribery, the old Balſam, were ſo divided, that 
the caſting Vote lay in himſelf. One of the Can- 
didates, who was fenfible of it, came into his little 
difty Shop to be ſhaved, and when the Operation 


was finifh'd, "threw into the Baſon Twenty Guineas. 
The next Day came the other Candidate, who- 
was ſhaved alſo, and left Thirty. Some days after 
this, the firſt return'd to follicit the Barber's Vote, 
who told him very coldly, That he cord not promiſe. 


Net 
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Not remiſs ſay the Gentleman; why I thought 1 1 
had been ſhaved here]! Tis true, ſays the Barber, 
you was, but another Gentleman has been trim d ſince 
that ; Y ee FP arr you Phaſe, 1 1 trim you again, ans 
then tell you my 

A little 88 going to a F riend's Houfe, 
found himſelf too ſhort to reach the Knocker; at 
laſt, ſeeing a very tall Fellow? coming 'by, begg'd 
him to do it for him; which (the? very unwillingly) 
he did, at the ſame time muttering, Damn it, what . 
are little Fellows like you made for ? the other ſmartiy 
reply'd, To be waited on by the tall Ones like you.” 

ae being at Sermon, a when a dry empty Fel- 
low preach'd moſt of his Auditors out of the C urch, 
ſaid he made @ very moving Sermon. _ 

A Senior of a Hall chiding an Under- era - 
for oz, told him, that vir fapit, qui pauca” 
lquitur. Yes, faith the Under-graduate, & vir 
laguitur, qui pauca ſapit. 

A Scholar being fo tuddled that he could not un- 
lock his Door, eomplained to the Governor, that 
ſomebody had ſtolen away his Key-hole. 

A dcholar of Chriſt Church that was whimfical, 
or as we uſe to ſay, that had a Maggot in his Had, 
always complain'd, that when he eat Fiſh they 
would riſe in his Stomach. No Wonder, quoth another, | 


for 2 riſe and leap yur: the Maggot in your” | 


1 * Cocket Writer at the” Cuſtom - Houſe, 
whoſe Hand was as unintelligible as you can con- 
| ceive any Scrawh to be, was one Day calbd upon 

by the Board to explain his Writing; and after 
puzzling himſelf ſome Time to no purpoſe, Gentle» | 
men, lays he, I beg you'll ſend for ſome other Perfor 
t0 explain it, for it is no Port of my Bufmeſs, 1 am 
_ * and not Cocket Reud er. 

ir A Purſe 
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A Purſe· proud niggardly Fellow willing to leave 
ſomething behind him to perpetuate his Memory, 
order d his Statue to be carved in Marble; when 
fmiſh'd and brought Home, he aſk'd a. Friend that 
was preſent, if he thought it like him, O dear 
Sir, lays he, Nothing. can je more fo, it reſemble; 
your very Body: and Soul. l een Ya! 
Tuo Sailors juſt come from the A- Indies, 
were in a Diſpute where they ſhould dine; Faith, 
2 one of em. LIl dine with my Lord Mayor. 

ou don't for a Guinea, ſays the other. On which 
the Money was ſtak d, and away goes Zack in his 
Trowſers, in great Haſte, to his Lordſhip's, who 
was a Goldſmith, and with an Air of great Im- 
portance, ſaid he muſt ſpeak with him ; but re- 
ceived for Anſwer, that his. Lordſhip was buſy with 
_ fome Gentlemen, and he muſt call again. I won't 

hinder my Lord a Moment, fays packs I am ſoon 
to go abroad, and doubt whether I can call again; 
which his Lordſhip being acquainted with, he was 
ordered in; Ay Lord, ſays Jack, whiſpering: bim 
in the Ear, I bat is a Midge Gold worth, half a; 
bong as my Leg; Oh! very well, ſays my Lord: 


Here, Jahn, ſnew this. honeft Man into the Parlour; 


I infalt on your dining with me, I am a little buſy 
at preſent with theſe Gentlemen, but after Dinner 
PH talk with you. So ack thank'd his Lordfhip, 
and accepted of his Offer. When Dinner was 
over, and the Company gone, well, my honeft 
Sailor, fays my: Lord, about this Wedge of Gold 
that you was mentiqning. Les, my Lord, replies 
| _ 1 I want to know the Value 5 4 
ing. Pray have you got it about you? ſays my 
1 No, 2 the Sailor, L ger never a 
one as yet; but I am going abroad, and if it was 
worth while I would endeavour * 
4,7 A . WI 
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with me, and then your ' Lordſhip ſhall certainly 
ſee em. 8 , | | . 1 211 . 

An Author, who was ogy out at Heels, 
applied to a Bookſeller, in St. PauPs-Church-Yard, 
for Employment, who, told him, that upon produc-_ 
ing a Specimen of his Abilities, he would do ſome- 
thing towards ſupporting him, as he was in ſuch a 
pitiful Pickle. . , fays the Author, but. I wou'd not 
be ſupported in this Pickle, I want to be taken aut 
it, and if you'll give me a Subject to write on, I'll 
convince you that I am worthy your Efleem. Well, 
what Subject ſhall I give you? ſays the Bookſeller. 
Any Subject, ſays the Gentleman, but that of Money 
or Wife for Tm not Maſter of either. 
ne ſeeing an effected Coxcomb buying Books, 
told him, His Bookſeller was properly his Uphol- 
ſterer, for he furniſhed his Room rather than his 
Head. WW 

A young Lady, with a Fortune, having be- 
ſtowed detlef — a wild = Fellow; Well fays 
the old Lady her Aunt, 775 all you were ſo eager to 
have him, you'll have your Belly full of him in a little 
Time, Ii warrant uu. 85 
A Lord-Mayor waiting upon King Charles the 
Second, who happened to be in the Park feed- 
ing the Ducks with his Hat in his Hand, the 
Mayor deſited he might not ſpeak till his Ma- 
jeſty was covered; Phos, Phoo, ſays the King, yon 
2 on very ſafely, iis to the Ducks 1 pull my 

t off. * * „ 

A Gentleman coming by Maidſtone Gaol, ſee- 
ing an old Acquaintance of his there, ſaid, How - 
now, Tom, how cameſt thou here? Faith, ſaid he, 
a blind Man might bave found the Way hither, for 1 
was led betigeen tibo; and they would ſuffer me to go 


no other Way. 


A very ingenious Man was walking along Cheap 
Sl . E. | | fade 
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de, whom a hectoring Blade meeting, thruſt him 
from the Wall, ſaying, He did not uſe to give every 
faucy Jackanapes the Wall: But I de, ſaid the 
Gentleman; and ſo paſſtd on. | 
A Tradeſman newly made Mayor of a: little 


Town in the North, meeting with an old Ac- 


uaintance while he was mending bis Hedge, who 
ke to him, and by Accident kept his Hat off, 
imagined it was done out of ReſpeR to his new 
Dignity; upon which, bridling and compoſing his 
Muſcles with great Gravity, he ſaid, Put on your 
Hat, Sir, put on your Hat, I am fill but a Man! 
© Two tlemen riding on the Road, ſaw a 


Miller juſt before them, whom they agreed to ban- MW. 


ter. Miller, fays one of them, can you chop Lo- 
gic? No, ſays the Miller. Why then Pl! teach 
Fou: Your | Horſe has eight Sides. How can that 
be? ſays the Fellow; upon which the Gentle- 
man told him. Oh! fays the Miller, if that be 
chopping of Logic, FIlchop with you; your Sadali 
75 4 2 . That's impoſſible, ſays the Gentle- 
man. Pray Sir, ſays he, is not a Mule between a 
Horſe and an Aſs ? & 
A Lawyer and his Clerk riding on the Road, the 
Clerk defired to know what was the chief Point of 
the Law. His Maſter, ſaid if he would promiſe to 
pay for their Suppers that Night, he would tell 
him; which was agreed to. Why then, ſaid the 
Maſter, good Witneſſes are the chief Point in the 
Law. When they came to the Inn, the Maſter 
beſpoke a couple of Fowls for Supper; and when 
they had ſupped, told the Clerk to pay for them 
according to Agreement. O Sir, ſays he, wher:'; 
your Witneſs ® LA 8 
An Apothecary faid, that all bitter Things werebet : 
Ay, ſays another, what think you of b:tter cold Weather. 
A Gentleman in a Coffee - Houſe hearing 2 
3 Cowad 
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Coward ſpeeching it ſtoutly in Favour of Courage, 
ſaid, It put him 7 in Mind of what he had once 7 


at a Shaw; 4 Hare beating a Drum. 


Lewis XIV. was rallying the Duke of Sowa: 
upon his extraordinary Fatneſs, in Preſence of the 
Duke of Aumont, who was as leaſt at bulky, 
« You grow out of all Compaſs, ſaid the King, 
« you ule no Exerciſe.” [ndeed but Ida, ſaid Vienne, 
2 great deal too, for there is not à Day paſſes 
but I walk two or three Times round: or _—_ 


Aumont. 


A Taylor ſent his Bill to a Lawyer Av Money 30 
the Lawyer did the Boy tell his Maſter, that he 
was not running away, * very buſy at that Time. 
The Boy comes again, and tells him, he muſt 
needs have the Money. Didſt tell thy Maſter, ſaid 


the Laywer, I was not running away? Yes, Sir, 


ſaid the Boy, but he bid me tell you, bat bh . 

One told another, who was not uſed to. be cloath · 
ed often, that his new Coat was too ſhort for him. 
That's true, ſaid he, but it will be long ember u 
I get another. 

A Gentleman eating ſome Choir Cheeſe pretty | 
full of Maggots, took ſeveral] on the Point of ia 
Knife, and eat them. Now, ſays he to ſome of his 
Friends, I have deſtroyed at onee more than ever 
Samſon did. Ay, Sir, ſays an arch Wag, ſ you have 3 
45 with the ſame Weapon wy the Nie. of an 

"0 


A certain Lord had A termagant Wife; abdiab 


the ſame Time a Chaplain that was a«tolezgble. 
Poet, whom his Lordſhip deſired to write a COopf 
of Verſes upon a Shrew. 7 can't imagine, ſaid the 
Chaplain, why your Lordſhip ſhould want a Copy, 
who have ſo good an Original. 
; arch Wag ſaid, Taylors were like Mood 
cocks 


E 3 
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_ for they got their Subſiſtence by their long 

A Country Farmer was obſerved never to be in 
2 good Humour when he was hungry, which cauſed 


kis Wife to watch carefully the Time of his com-. 


ing home, and always to have Dinner ready on the 
Table. One Day he ſurprized her, and ſhe had 


only Time to ſet. a Meſs of ' Broth ready for him. 


He, according to Cuſtom, began to open his Pipes, 


and maunder over it, forgetting what he was about, 


and burnt his Mouth to ſome purpoſe. His Wife 
ſceing him in that Condition, comforts him in the 
following Manner: See how it ts 'now ; had you 
dent your Breath to cool your Pottage, you had not 
burn your Mouth, John, troy: 

A Gentleman and his Servant in a cold froſty 
Morning riding through a River together, the 
Geptleman's Horſe ftumbled, and threw him into 
the Water, and ſoon after fell to drinking: At 
which the Man laughed heartily. . Sirrab, ſaid the 
Mafter, do you laugh at me? Hep Sir, ſays the 
Servant, I don't laugh at you, but I laugh to think 


= your” Hue can't drink without a Tag this cold 


; Herning. r S 
Two Country Fellows meeting, one aſked the 
other, What News? He anſwered, He knew no 
other News, but that he ſaw a very great Wind laſt 
Friday. See a Wind ! ſays the other. Yes, ſee it, 
' repl ei he again. Prithee, what was it lite? ſaid he. 


Like { ſaid the other; why it was like to blow my 


Houſe dawn. f 12 i ; 

A Country Fellow, juſt come up to London, and 
peeping into every Shop he paſſed by, at laſt look- 
ed into a Scrivener's ; where ſeeing only one Man 


fitting at a Deſk, he could not imagine what was 
fold ire, and calling to the Clerk, ſaid, Pray, T1 
« | wh 
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what do you fell? Loggerheads, ery'd the other, 
Do you ſo? anſwered the Countryman; Egad / you 
have a fine Trade then, for you have bat one left. 
A Beggar addtefling himſelf to an old Miſer, 
uſed theſe Words, Dear Sir, beſtow your Charity. 
To which the Uſurer replied, I have it not. Ab / 
quoth the Beggar, the more ſhame for you to have fo 
much Money and no Charity. © Kate, 

A Gentleman riding down a fteep Hill, and be- 
ing afraid the foot of it was boggiſh, called out to 
a Clown that was ditching, and aſked him if it was 
hard at the Bottom. The Fellow replied, Ay, ay, 
'tis very hard at the Bottom, PII warrant you: 
Which encouraged the Gentleman to ride confi- 
dently down the Hill ; but in fix or ſeven Yards 
ſtepping, his Horfe ſunk up to the Belly in a Bog, 
which made the Gentleman kick and whip, ank 
curſe and ſwear at the Fellow, who was ſtill with- 
in hearing; and to whom he called out, o Comn- 
try Rogue, didn't yon tell me "twas hard at the Bot- 
tom © 75 
is, Sir; but you are net at the Button yet by 4 

Ie. | 4 + 

A very impudent Fellow uſed to go fo often to a 
Gentleman's Houſe to Dinner, Mat they grew 
weary of him, inſomuch that the Gentleman ſeeing 
him coming, bid the Servant put back his Dinner. 
The Fellow ſtaying there ſome Time, aſked one of 
the Servants what Time Dinner would come up ? 
Truly, Sir, ſays the Servant, not till you are gone, fo 
it is but Folly for you oF here. | 

A young Student, ſhewing the Muſæum at Oxon 
to a Set of Gentlemen and Ladies, among other 
going produced a ruſty Sword : This, fays he, 
Gentlemen, is the Sword, with which Balaam was 
going to kill his Aſs, Upon which one of 'the 
bd; —_ Com- 


e Ditcher anſwered, 77s I did, and o it 
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Company replied, that he thought Balaam had 
no Sword, but only wiſhed for one. You are 
right, ſays the Student, and this is the very Sword 
he wiſhed for, 4 EA 
A Gentleman called for ſome Beer at a Friend's 
Table, and finding it very flat, gave it back to the 
Servant without drinking. What! ſays the Maſ- 
ter of the Houſe, don't you like the Beer ? it is not 
to be found Fault with. No, anſwered the other, 
we ſhould never ſpeak ill of the Dead. 

A Lady's Age happening to be queſtioned, ſhe 
affirmed it was but forty, and called a Gentleman 
who was in Company, to deliver hisOpinion. Couſin, 
ſays ſhe, Co you believe I am right, when I fay [ 
am but forty ? I'm ſure, Madam, ſaid he, I ought 
not-to diſpute it ; for I have conſtantly heard you ſay 

for above theſe ten Years. | | 
A Gentleman having a very rich Fayour in his 
Hat, ſeveral Ladies ſeeing it had a Liking to it, and 
would have got it, if they could, without begging: 
But one oß them ſaid to him, Sir, you have a very 


fine Favour nao Hat. Pray, Madam, ſaid he, do 


vou like it? Yes indeed, Sir, ſays ſhe, very well. 
AI, ſays he, if you had not liked it, 1, would have 
thrown. it into the Fire immediately; but ſeeing that 
you ds, 1 ee keep it for your Sale. 4 
A very fat Gentleman riding through a Town, 
ſome of the rude Sort of the Inbabitants fell a jeer- 
ing him, and told him he carried his Portmanteau 
— when it ſhould be behind. Oh, fays the 
Gentleman, J always carry it before me, but Are 
auben ride tbrougb a Town where there is nothing 
but Whores, Rogues, and Pickpockets. 

Upon the happy Return of . Charles II. one 
Parſon Bull, who had loyally and learnedly main- 
tain'd his Majeſty's Rights, was preſented by the 


King 
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King with a Grant for a very conſiderable Bene - 
fice; but before the Patent was ſealed, my Lord 
Chancellor Hyde had diſpoſed of it to another. 
The Parſon, having ſpent all his Money, put his 
Hand into his Pocket, and finding nothing but the 
King's Grant there, with his Hand to it, went bold- 
ly to his Majeſty, and told him he had loft all his 
Money. out of his Pocket, and he found none but 
his Majeſty's Hand there, The King ſmiled, and 
aſked him if his Buſine& was done! He replied, - 
No; and he was thereon. immediately recommend- 
ed to Chancellor Hyde, for the putting of him into 
- Buſineſs. Says the Chancellor, knowing him to be 
a Wit, What's your Name? Bull, ſays the Parſon. 
IVhere are your Horns, ſays my Lord? Phaſe your 
Lordſhip, replied the Parſon, the Horns always go 
along with with the Hyde. 
Jo Scholars paſſing by a Wind- mill, ſtood 
for ſome Time viewing it; the Miller looking out 
of a little Wicket, aſked them what they would 
have, and what they ſtared at?" Why, 2 one 
of them, we are looking at this Thing; I pray, 
what is it? Why, ſays the Miller, don't you ſee? 
Where are your Eyes ? It is a Mindmill. 7 
crave your Mercy, Sir, (ay the Scholars, we took 
it for a'Gaol, ſeeing a Thief look out of the Window. 
Same Perſons pleading. their Cauſe, before the 
Lord Chancellor, and ſhewing, as it were, the 
Boundaries and Limits of their Land, the Counſel 
on one Side ſaid, We lie on this Side, my Lord; and 
the Counſel on the: other Part ſaid, We lie on this 
Side. The Lord Chancellor aroſe and ſaid, / you lie 
en both Sides, pray which would you baue me belieues 
One of the Mendicant Friars in France, and his 
Als loaded with Proviſians he had collected, being 
croſling a Ferry, the poor Beaft, with the Weight 
of his Load, and the Coldneſs of the Seaſon, 
E 4 trembled 
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trembled and ſhook exceedingly. One in the 


Boat, thinking to be witty, told the Friar, his 
Brother trembled. Ay, ſays the Friar, if you had a 
Cord round your neck, Irons at your Feet, and a Man 
cf my Profeſſion at your Elbow, you would tremble 
too. 

A Wilchman riding with a Charge of Money 
was ſet upon by a Thief, who bid him deliver it 
prefently, or he would make the Piftol pounce 
through him, Says hur ſo? quoth the Yelkhman, 
well, there is hur Maſter's Money, better loſe that 
than hur own Life : But, Sir, fince hur hath hur 
Money, let hur have a Pounce for  hur Money. 
So the Thief, to pleaſe the Welebmam, let off his 
Piſtol. Splutter hur Nails, quoth the Fellow, that 
was a rare Pounce indeed ; good Sir, let hur have 
another Pounce. So the Thief let off the other; 
with which the Nelchman ſeemed to be better 
pleaſed than before, and aſked him if he had no 
mom Pounces. No, ſays he, I have no more. 

Then, ſays we in 
which bur will make pounce through hur immediately, 
if hur deliver not hur Money back ' preſently. On 
this the Thief, tho* with much ReluQance, was 
obliged to give the FYelb Fox his Money 

in, | s 

It was an uſual Saying of King Charles II. that 
Sailors got their Money like Horſes, and ſpent it 
like Aſſes; and the following Story, I think, is an 
Inftance of it. One Sailor coming to another on 
Pay-day, defired to borrow twenty Shilllings of 
. him. The money'd Man fell to telling out the 
Sum in Shillings, but a Half-Crown thruſting its 
| Head in put him out, and he began to tell again; 
when an impertinent Crown-piece was as officious 
as his Half. Brother had been, and again 1 
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rupted the Tale ; fo taking up a Handful of Silver, 
cry'd, Here Fack, give me a handful when your 
Ship is paid; what a Pox ſignifies counting it? 

The Standers-by, to comfort a poor Man who 
lay on his Death-bed, told him, he ſhould be 
carried to Church by four lufty proper Fellows. 
[ _ you, ſays he, but had much rather ga 

elf. 
Gentleman ſent for his Carpenter's Servant, 
to drive a Nail or two in his Study; after the 
Fellow had done, he ſcratched his Ears, and ſaid, 
he hoped the Gentleman would give him ſome- 
thing to make him drink. Make you drink ! ſays 
the Gentleman, there's a pickled Herring for. 
you; that won't make you drink, TI gius you 
another. | 

Lun, the famous Harlequin, uſed frequently to 
ſup at Jerry Lucas's, the Sun Tavern Clare-Mar ket, 
which has a Door in one Street and Windows in 
another. One Night after the Entertainment, he 
had got into a Hackney Coach, and ardered the 
Man to drive him to the Sun. It happened that as 
the Fellow was driving by the Window, Zur 
perceived it to be open, and threw himſelf out of 
the Coach into the Room. The Coachman hav- 
ing turned the Corner drove up to the Houſe, and 
petting from the Box opened the Coach Door, and 
et down the Step; then taking off his Hat, he 
waited ſome Time expecting his Fare to alight; 
but at laſt looking into his Coach, and ſeeing it 
empty, he beſtowed a few hearty Curſes on the 
Raſcal that had bilked him, and remounting his 
Box, turned about, and was driving the ſame Way 
back. As he paſſed again by the Window, Lun 
watched the opportunity, and again threw himſelf 
into the Conch; he then looked out, and calling 

| 5 8 
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to the Coachman, aſked where he was going, and 


bid him turn and come once more to the Sun 


Tavern Door. When Lun got out, after reproach- 


ing the Fellow for his Stupidity, he would have 


given him his Fare: No, God bleſs your Honour, 
ſays the Man, my Maſter has ordered me to take no 


Money To. night. Why then, ſays Lun, he's a Fool, 


and here's a Shilling for yourſelf. No, ſays the Man, 
who by this Time had mounted his Coach-Box, 
that toor't do; I know you too well for all your 
Shoes; and fo, My, Devil, for once you are out- 
witted, 2 

A Braggadbcio, upon a certain Occaſion, chanced 
to run away; and being aſked by one, What was 
become of all that Courage he uſed ſo much 
to boaſt of; It is got, ſaid he, all into my Heels. 
A Man who had Money enough to make him 
whimſical, on account of ſome imaginary Indiſ- 
poſition, otdered a Phyſician to be ſent for; who 
preſently attending, felt his Pulſe, and examined 
bis Urine ;' which finding of a good Colour, he 
aſked him, Sir, db you eat well ? He anſwered, Ves. 
Ani dn you flee well? he ſaid, he did. O tben, 
fays the Phyſician, TI find you a Remedy that ſhall 
drive away. all theſe Things. | IF 


Ovor riding in his Coach on a very r any Day, 


and Hugh Peters on Horſeback by him, ſays 
Oliver, Peters, Pl! lend you my Coat. Pleaſe you, 
Sir, ſays he, I would not be in your Coat for a 
Thouſand Pounds. di 22.44 | 
An old covetous Gentleman died, and left his 


Eſtate to a very extravagant Son. This Spark, as | 
be was riding in his Coach to Tunbridge, was 
angry with his Coachman for not driving faſter, 


And called to him, You Dog, Rogue, if you de 
det make more Haſte, I will come out 8 ber 
* 4 9 
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Coach and kick you to the Devil. F you do Sir, 
ſays the Fellow, TI tell your Father how profuſely 
you ſpend his Eſtate. | = 

A Perſon being ſummoned to appear at the 
Seffions for a Witneſs, about a Fray that happened 
in Holborn, being called to ſtand up to give in his 
Evidence, the Judge faid to him, Friend, how 
came theſe two Perſons to fall out? Ny, ant 
pleaſe you, my Lord, ſays the Fellow, he ſaid, My: 
Lord, you are a Rogue, The Judge perceiving the 
People ſmile, bid him ſpeak to the Jury, for there 
were twelve of them. an | 
Dr. - coming out of Tom's Coffee-Houſe, 
an impudent broken Apothecary met him at the 
Door, and defired he' would lend him five Guineas, 
So / faid the Doctor, I am ſurprixed you ſhould ap- 
ply to me for ſuch a Favour, who don't know y 
Oh ! dear Sir, replied the Apothecary, it is for 
that very Reaſm I aff it, for thaſe- who ' know me 
wor't lend me a Farthing, ' 000 0 

A Gentleman in Company complaining that he 
was very ſubject to catch cold in his Feet, another, 
not over loaded with Senſe, told him, that might 
be eaſily prevented, if he would follow his Direc- 
tions. T always get, ſaid he, a thin Piece of Lead, 
out of an India Cheſt, and fit it to my Shoe for 
this Purpoſe, Then, Sir, ſays the other, yo are 
= — Rope-Dancer's Pole, you have Lead at both 

Tom Clark of St. Jobn's defired a Fellow of the 
ſame College to lend him Biſhop Burnet's Hiftory 
the Reformation; the other told him, he could 

not poffibly ſpare it out of his Chambers, but if he 
41 "Mr might come there and read in it. all 

Day long. Some time after, the ſame Gentleman 
lends to Tom, to borrow his Bellows; Tom _ 
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him Word, he could not poſſibly ſpare them out of his 
Chamber, but he might come there and blow hs 

long if he would. --__ | | 
wo Gentlemen, the one named H/odcoch, the 
other Fuller, walking together, happened to ſee an 
Owl; ſays the laſt, That Bird is very like a Wood- 
cock. You are wrong, ſays the other, for it is 
Fuller in the Head, Fuller in the Eyes, and Fuller 


over. 
A Perſon of a College put his Horſe into a Field 


belonging to Merton in Oxford, and being often 


Court, in ſoliciting a Place, and after a thouſand. 


warned of it, took no notice thereof; the Maſter 
of that College ſent his Man to him, bidding him 
ſay, if be continued the Treſpaſs, he would cut 
of his Horſe's Tail. Say you ſo? replies the Per- 
ſon. Go, tell your Maſter if he cuts off my 
Horſe's Tail, I'Il cut off his Ears. The Servant 
returned, delivered the Meſſage, and was ſent back 
to bring the Perſon to his Mafter; who making 


his Appearance, the Maſter. ſaid, How now, 


what mean you by that Menace you ſent me? Sir, 


ſaid the other, I threatened you not; for I only ſaid. 
1 off my Horſe's Tail, I would gut off his 


A Gentleman in King, Chorles the |Second's 
Time, who had paid a tedious Attendance at 


. Promiſes ſeemed: as far off as ever, at laſt reſolved 


4 


A 
F . 


8 
7 A 


to ſee the King himſelf. When introduced, he 
what Pretenſions he had to his 


2 
told his Maj 
Favour, and boldly aſked for the Place, juſt then 


vacant : The King, hearing his Story, told him 
* - the Place was juſt given away. Upon this, the 


Gentleman, making a very low Obeiſance to the 


Reaſon why he thanked him 


again, and aſked 
| | bs 


N ) 


—— _. 
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King, thanked him many Times over. The 
„ King, obſerving 12 thankful he was, called him 


ne 
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in ſo extraordinary a Manner, when he had denied 
his Suit? The rather, and pleaſe your Majeſty, re- 
plied the Gentleman, your Courtiers have kept me + 
here theſe two Years, and gave me a thouſand Put- 
offs, but your Majeſty has ſaved me all that Trouble, 
and gractoufly given me my Anſwer at once. Cad's 
| Fiſh, Man, ſays the King, thou ſhalt have the Place 
far thy downright Honeſty. 
A certain Doctor having raiſed a pretty Fortune 
of irregular Practice, was deſirous of purchaſing a 
Coat of Arms to adorn his Chariot, and accordingly 
aſked a Friend's Advice, what he had beſt have for 
them. Ob ! Doctor, ſaid he, nothing will ſuit you 
better than three Ducks, and let the Motto, if you 
pleaſe, be Quack, Quack, Quack. _ MFR 
hen the Army of Lewis the XIV th of France 
was encamped in Flanders, during his War with 
the Confederates, the King uſed ſometimes to re- 
fide at the Head-Quarters himſelſ. It happened, 
that a very fine Horſe, which he had lately pur- 
chaſed was exerciſed before his Tent, and amon 
others who had gathered round him was a Corporal, 
who having been that Afternoon too free with 
Aqua Vitz, was become as great a Man as his 
Majeſty... He had ſtrolled up to the Spot, and get- 
ing within the Circle put himſelf into an Attitude 
of Conſequence. And after having ſome Time 
made bis Obſervation with the Air of a profound 
Connoiſſeur, he thruſts a Quid of Tobacco into his 
Mouth, and ſwore it was as fine a Creature as ever 
he ſaw, and as well broke; then-tottering up to 
the Groom who had been riding it, and juſt diſ- 
mounted, aſked him who was the Owner : At this 
moment the King came out from his Tent, and 
overhearing the Corporal's Queſtion, with whom 
be had already been diverted, told him W = 
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that the Horſe was his; the Corporal made his 
Majeſty a ſlight Compliment by moving his Hat, 
and then ſetting his Arms akimbo, told him, that 
his Reaſon for aſking was, that he had taken a 
Liking to the Horſe, and was inclined to buy it. 
The King faid, he had no Intention to fell it; but 
if it would oblige him he would treat with him on 
the ſame Spot the next Morning. The Corporal 
thruſting out his Hand, cried I Hach; to which 
the King conſented, and rode off, giving private 
Orders that no Puniſhment ſhould be inflicted upon 
the Corporal, but that he ſhould be brought be- 
fore him the next Morning. In the Morning, 
when the poor Fellow was told what had paſled, 
and conducted to the King's Tent, he was ſeized 
with a dreadful” Panic, leſt his Infolence and 
Drunkenneſs might coſt him his Life. Into the 
Preſerice, however, he was carried: And the King, 
who intended only ſome Sport, aſked him if he was 
the Man that would laſt Night have bought his 
Horſe? No, and pleaſe your Majeſiy, ſays the Fellow, 
that Man went away at Three o Clock this Morning. 
Did he ſo? faid the King, (who underſtood that at 
Three o Clock Sleep had fubſtituted à fdber Man 
fort one that was drunk) I am very glad that I have 
got ſo ſenſible and decent a Perſon as you are in bis 

: ſtead, and Thope he will never come back; for if 

I ſee bim, I ſhall certainly reſent his Behaviour, 
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On a Tree, of Horſe being ſent to Oxford, and a 
| Preſent of Books to COR | 
T HE King ſurveying with judicious Eid; 
The State of both his Univerſities; _ 
To one a Troop of Horſe he ſent, for why? 
That learned Body wanted Loyalty : | 
| To bother he ſent Books, as well diſcerning, bx 4 
How much that loyal Body wanted Learning. 
On Miß GuxxIN . Os; n 
Cupid one Day, to ſhow his Cunning, Fa 
Laid by his Bow, and took to Gunning. 
To a Lady who diſir d the Author to write 10 mort x 
Verſes. Extempore. | 
Delia, twas your Command firſt taught 
The Infant Muſe to ney 
Drew from Obſcurity the Bard, 
© To ſtrike the —— String: 


. 
o 


1 
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At your Command he drops the Pen, 
Obſequious quits the Lyre; 

Content, thoſe Charms he durſt not fing, 
In Silence to admire. 


On a diſinherited Som. 


Thy Father, his Eſtate, by his laſt Will, 
Left to the Poor; thou haſt good Title ſtil}, 


On @ Beau, who was always looking in a Glaſs. 


He admires his Cloaths, how elegant they fit, 
And ſpans his Waiſt, as ſlender as his Wit, 


Women the beft Paliticians, 


One Night plump Sue and Coachman Ned, 
A Bargain ſtruck in Haſte to wed ; 

A Crown was flak'd, the Pair conſented 
To loſe their Pledge who firſt repented : 
Time for the Matrimonial Farce, 
To-morrow comes Ned hangs an Arſe. 
Of bad the beſt poor Sv4y makes, 

And, angry, claims his forfeit Stake: 
Ned frank y paid it, as agreed, 

Of a worſe Bargain to be freed ; | 
Quoth he, thou'rt welcome on my Life, 

A cheap Divorcement from a Wife. _ 
The crafty Quean, who feign'd awhile, 
Soon anſwer'd with a jeering Smile, 

Ah Fool, tis well you firſt relented, 


Id loſt—had you but ſeem'd contented > 


© Gladly your Freedom I'll reſtore, 
One Shilling ſpend, and pocket four.“ 
Ladies, lay Ovid's Rules apart, 

In Love learn thriftier Suſan's Art. 


„ 
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| By Mr. _ e 
zan vows, to hearten tim'rous Youth, 
She ne'er ſaw Ghoſt, or thing uncivil, 


Worſe than herſelf; - tho' once, in Truth, 
Joan does believe ſhe ſaw the Devil. 
On the Marriage of an old Maid. 
Celia, a Coquet in her Prime, 
The vaineſt, fickleſt Thing alive: 
Behold the ſtrange Effects of Time ! 
Marries, and doats at Forty-five. 4 
Thus Weather-cocks, who, for a while, 
Have turn'd about with every Blaſt; 
Grown old, and deſtitute of Oil, 
Ruſt to a Point, and fix at laſt. 


The beſt Cure for Love, _ 
Of two Reliefs, to cure a Love-ſick Mind, 
Flavia preſcribes Deſpair ; I urge, be kind: 
Flavia be kind: The Remedy's as ſure. 
'Tis the moſt pleaſant, and the quickeſt Cure. 
On an old Woman who wore falſe Hain 
The Golden Hair that Galla wears, BE. 
Is hers, who would have thought it? 
She ſwears tis her*'s—and true ſhe ſwears ; 
For I know where ſhe bought it. 
On a Lady wearing artificial Teeth, 
Thats her Teeth are black and nought, 
 Lucapia's white are . 1 | 
? theſe are bought, 


2 
” 


But what's the Reaſon 
The other wears her own. Ea 
On a Painter drawing a Lady's Pifture, By Mr. 
Dennis, 
He + who great Jove's Artillery ap'd ſo well, 
By real Thunder and true Lightning fell; 
15 | t Salmoneus. X 


How 
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How then durſt thou, with equal Danger, try 
To counterfeit the Lightning of ber Eye! 

Painter deſiſt or Rab th' Event will prove, 
That Love's as jealous, of his Arms, as Jove 


On an ugly old Woman in the Dark, From Martial. 


Whilſt in the Dark on thy ſoft: Hand IJ hung, 

And heard the tempting Syren in thy Tongue; 
What Flames, what Darts, what Anguiſh Lendur'd ! 
But when the Candle enter'd, I was cur'd. 


On ſeeing 4 diſagretable Woman with Patches on her 
ace. 

Your homely Face, Fl;ppanta, you diſguiſe, 
With Patches numerous as Argus . T7 

I own that Patching s requiſite for you, 

For more we're pleas'd if leſs your Face we view; 

Yet I adviſe, if my Advice you'd aſk, 

Wear bat one Patch, and be that Patch a Maſk. 


n Suicide. From Martial. 


When all the Blandiſhments of Life are FEE | 
The Coward Were to Death, the Brave lives on. 


By Dr. Swift. rg 


As © "00 was « cudeell'd one Day by his Wife, 
He took to his Heels, and ran for bis Life. 
Tom's three deareſt Friends came by in the Squabble, 
And ſcreen'd him at once from the Shrew and the 

8 Rabble; _ 
Then ventur'd to give him ſome E Advice; 
But Tom is a Fellow of Humour fo nice, 
Too proud to take Counſel, too wiſe totake Warning, 
He ſent to all three a Challenge next Morning. 
He fought with all three, thrice ventur'd his Life, 
Then went home again, hot was nee by his 
Wife. 1337 
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Venus miſtaken, By Mr. Prior. 
When Chle's Picture was to Venus ſhown. : + 
Surpriz'd, the Goddeſs took it for her own.5+ _- 
And what, ſaid ſhe, does this bold Painter mean? 
When was I bathing thus? And naked ſeen? _. 
Pleas'd Cupid heard, andcheck'd his Mother's Pride; 
And who's blind now, Mamma? the Urchin cry'd : 
'Tis Chloe's Eye, and Cheek, and Lip, and Breaſt 
Friend Howard's Genius fancied all the reſt, 
The diſappointed Huſband. 


A ſcolding Wife ſo long a Sleep poſſeſs'd, 
Her Spouſe preſum'd her Soul was now at Reſt. 
Sable was call'd, to hang the Room with Black, 
And all their Cheer was Sugar-rolls and Sack. 
Two mourning'Staffs ſtood Centry at the Door, 
And Silence reign'd, who ne'er was there before. 
The Cloaks and Tears and Handkerchiefs prepar q, 
They march'd in woeful Pomp to Alchurcb- Tard. 
When, ſee of narrow Streets what Miſchiefs come 
The very Dead can't paſs in quiet Home. 
By ſome rude Jolt the Coffin Lid, was broke, 
And Madam from her Dream of Death awoke... - 
Now all was ſpoi!'d ! The Undertaker's Pay, 
Sour Faces, Cakes, and Wine quite thrown away. 
But ſome Years after, when the former Scenes 
Was acted, and the Coffin nail'd again 
The tender Huſband took eſpecial Care EIT 
To keep the Paſſage from Diſturbance clear; 
Charging the Bearers that they tread aright, | 
Nor put his Dear in ſuch another Fright, 
| On Miſs Floyd. By Dr. Swift. 
When Cupid did his Grandfire Fove intreat, 
To form ſome Beauty by a Rew Receipt ; 
ove (ent, and found far in a Country ſcene 
ruth, Innocence, Good-nature, Looks ſerene: 
| From 
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From which Ingredients, firſt the dext'rous Boy, 
Pick'd the Demure, the Aukward, and the Coy ; 
The Graces from the Court did next provide, 
Breeding and Wit, and Air, and decent Pride. 
Theſe Venus cleans'd from every ſpurious Grain, 
Of nice Coquet, affected, pert and vain. 
Joue mixt up all, and his beſt Clay employ'd, 
Tben called the happy Compoſition Floyd. 
On a Company of bad Dancers to good Muſic. 
How ill the Motion with the Muſic ſuits ! 
So Orpheus fiddled, and fo danc'd the Brutes. 


On the late Lord H—y. By the Earl of C— 0. 


Nature whilſt Hs Clay was blending, 
Uncertain what the Thing would end.in ; - 
Whether a Female, or 4 | 12 

A Pin dropt in, and turn'd the Scale, 


In a Window of a Room in the Tower of London, is 
wrote, R. WALPOLE, 1712. Underneath it are 
the following Lines. | 
Good u ed, Evil unſoreſeen, wo 
Appear by Turns, as Fortune ſhifts the Scene, 
Some rais'd aloft, come tumbling down amain, 
And fell fo hard, they bound and riſe again. 


On the Burſer of a College in Oxford, cutting down 
the Trees near to the ſaid College, for his own Uſe. 


Indulgent Nature to each Creature ſhows, 

A ſecret Inſtin to diſcern its Foes :. 

The Goole, a filly Bird, avoids the Fox; | 
Lambs fly from Wolves, and Sailors ſteer from Rocks. 
The Thief the Gallows, as his Fate foreſees, 

And bears the like Antipathy to Trees. 


To a bad Fidler, 


Old Orpheus play'd ſo well, he mov'd old Nick, 
But thou mov ſt nothing but thy F — * 
4 ay - 
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A Marriage Certificate. By Dr Swift, 
Under this Hedge in 1 Weather, | 
I join'd this Whore “ and Rogue together; 
And none but he who made the Thunder, 
Can put this Whore and Rogue aſunder, 4 
* She was big with Child when the Ceremony was 
performed. OL 3 
Inſcription for a Fountain adorned with Ducen ANNE“ 
and the Duke of MARLBOROUGH's Statues ; and 
the chief Rivers of the World round the Mori. By 
Mr. PRIOR, 5 1 X87 
Ye active Streams where e' er your Waters flow, 
Let diſtant Climes, and fartheſt Nations know, 
- What ye from Thames and Danube have been taught, 
How ANNE commanded, and how MazxLBROunts - 
fought, * 
On an empty Coxcomb. | 
You beat your Pate, and fancy Wit will come, 
Knock as you pleaſe, there's nobody at Home. 


The Advantage of having two Phyſicians, 
One prompt Phyſician like a Sculler plies, 
And all his Art, and all his Skill applies; 
But two Phyſicians, like a Pair of Oars, | 
Convey you ſooneſt to the Stygian Shores. 
Liars compar'd. 

Such a Liar is Tom, there's no one can lie faſter, 
Excepting his Maid, and ſhe'II die with her Maſter. 

On a Grave. tone in Cirenceſter Church. ard. 


Death takes the Good, too good on Earth to ſtay, 
And leaves the bad, too bad to takeaway. | 


On an old Maid. 
Ancient Phyllis has young (Graces ; 
'Tis a ftrange Thing but a true one; 
Shall 1 tell you how ? She 


- 


a 


- 
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She herſelf makes her own Faces, 
And each Morning weats a new dne; $13 1 
Where's the Wonder no-wr ? 
Epitaph on a Country n 


Here lies old Hare, worn out with Care, 
- + © Who whilom toll'd the Bell; 
e dig a Grave, or ſet a Stave, 
And ſay Amen full well. 


E For ſacred Song, he'd Sternbold's Tongue, 
And Hopkins? eke allo ; 7 
With Cough and Hem, he ſtood by them, 

As far as Lungs wou'd go. 


Many a Feaſt for Worms he dreſt, 
imſelf then wantin e 

But lo] he's gone, with Skin and Bone, 
To ſtarve em now he's dead. 


Here take his Spade, and uſe his Trade, 
| Since he is out of Breath; 
Cover the Bones of him who once 


Wrought Journey-work for Death, 
- The fair Fool, ts Miſs —— 
Selinda ſure's the brighteſt Thing g 
That decks our Earth, or breathes our Air, 


Mild are her Looks like op'ning Spring, 
And like the blooming e fair. 


But et her Wit's ſo very ſmall, 
hat all her Charms appear to ts 
Like glaring Colours on a Wall, 
And ſtrike no farther than the Eye. 


Our Eyes luxurioufly ſhe treats, 


Our Ears are abſent from the Feaſt, 
One Senſe is ſurfeited with Sweets, 


Starv'd or diſguſted are the reſt, 


EPIGRAMS. Gr. 119 
So have I ſeen with Aſpect bright. 
And tawdry Pride, a Tulip ſwell, . 3 4 
Blooming and beauteous to the Sight, 
Dull and inſipid to the Smell. FEY 
; | | By Mr. Prior. & 1 
To John I ow'd great Obligation, 
But John unhappily thought fit 
To publiſh, it to all the Nation; 
Sure Jobn and I are more than quit. 
On a Gentleman who died tbe Day after his Lady. 
She firſt departed, he for one Day try'd © had 
To live without her, lik'd it not, and dy d. 
On ſome Snow that melted on 4 Lady's Breaſt. 
 Thoſeenvious Flakes came down in haſte, . _ - 
To prove her Breaſt ſo fair; 
_ Grieving to find themſelves ſurpaſt, 
Diſſolv'd into a Tear. 1 3 
Ono Momangrotun exceedingly demure after Marriage, 
Chloe new-· married, looks at Men no more; 
Why then, *tis plain, for what ſhe look'd before. 
On my Neighbour Thomas and his Spouſe, | = 
When Thomas calls his Wife his Half, 
I like the Fellow's Whim 
For why? She horns him, ſo the Jilt 
Belongs but halfto him. 
On a bad Huſband. 
On his Death-bed poor Lubin lies, 
His Spouſe is in Deſpairz _ 
With frequent Sobs, and mutual Cries, 
They both exprels their Care. 


Adif- 
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A different Cauſe, ſays Parſon Shy, 

The ſame Effect my give; 
Poor Lubin fears that he ſhall die, 
His Wife, that he may live. 
3 Upon a Patch on a Lady's Face. 
That artful Speck upon your Face, 
Had been a Foil on one leſs fair; 
In her it bides a wounding Grace, 
And ſhe in Mercy plac'd it there, 

5 On ibe Choice of a Wife, © 
When Loveleſs married Lady Fenny 
Whoſe Beauty was the ready enny : 

I choſe her, ſays he, like old Plate, 
Not for the Faſhion, but the Weight. 

Tt be Pretenders MM.. 
George came to the Crown without ſtriking a Blow; 
Ah ! quoth the Pretender, wou'd I cou'd do fo. 

e MaitTon. 

Three Poets in three diſtant Ages born, 

Greece, Italy, and England did adorn; 
Thbe firſt in Loftineſs of Thought ſurpaſt, 

The next in Majeſty, in both the laſt. 

The Force of Nature cou'd no farther go. 

To make a third, ſhe join'd the former two. 

mitten in the blank Leaf of an Ovid. 
Ovid is the ſureſt Guide, TT © 
Tou can find to ſhew the Way, 
To a Woman, Maid, or Bride, 
Who intends to go aſtray. 
W 
Love is begot by Fancy, bred 
By Ignorance, by Expectation fed, 


Deſtroyed by Knowledge, and at beſt 
ent s polleſt, 


> ef _ Y knw 


L Loſt in the 


+ 
— 
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On an ugly old Maid that painted. 
Leave off the Paint, Perfumes, and Youthful Dreſs, 
And Nature's F wy Cage © confeſs; 
Double we ſeethoſe Faults, which Art wou'd mend; 
Plain downright Uglineſs wou'd leſs offend. 


| Phyllis's Age. 
How old my Phyllis be, you aſk, by 
| Whoſe Beauty thus all Hearts engages! A 


To anſwer is no eaſy Taſk; _ 
For the has really two Ages. 


Stift in Brocade, and pinch'd in Stays, 
Her Patches, Paint, and Jewels on; 

All Day let Envy view her Face, 
And Phyllis is but twenty-one. 


Paint, Patches, Jewels, laid aſide, 
At Night Aſtronomers agree, 

The Evening has the Day bely'd, 
And Phylis is ſome forty-three.. 


From Martial, Lib. i. Ep. 20. 


When Gammar Gurton firſt I knew, 
Four Teeth in all ſhe reckon'd, g 
Comes a damn'd Cough, and whips out . * 
And t' other two a ſecond. 


Courage, old Dame, and do not fear 
The third when'er it comes; | 
Give me but t' other Jug of Beer, 
And PII infure your -, by 


On a Miſer, and a Spendthrift. 


RichGripe does all his Thoughts and 8 bend. 
' increaſe that Wealth he wants a Soul to ſpend 3 
Poor Shifter does his whole Contrivance ſet _ 
To ſpend that Wealth by wants the Senſe to = ; 
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How happy wou'd to each appear his Fate, 
Had Gr ipe his Humour, or he Gripe's Eſtate! 
Kind Fate and Fortune ! blend 'em if you can, 
And, of two Wretches, make one happy Man. 


On a Devotee. 


Pious Selinda goes to Prayers, 
If I but aſk the Favour; 
And yet, the tender Fool's in Tears, 
When ſhe believes I'll leave her. 
Wou'd I were free from this Reſtraint, 
Or elſe had Hopes to win her ; 
Wou'd ſhe cou'd make of me a Saint. 
Or I of her a Sinner. 


The true Reaſon. 
Selinda ne er appears till Night 3 
And what won't female Envy lay ? 
But while ſhe knows ſhe ſhines ſo bright, 
Her Preſence may ſupply the Day. 

On a pretty common Moman. 
 Wou'd thou had'ſt Beauty leſs, or Virtue more; 
For nothing's uglier than a pretty Whore, 

On a pretiy Lady of ill:Temper. 
Did Celia's Perſon and her Mind agree, 
What Mortal cou'd behold her and be free ? 
But Nature has; in Pity to Mankind, 
Enrich'd the Image, and defacd the Mind. 


On Dr. Cade, dying by his own Recipe. 
Cate who had flain ten thouſand Men 


With that fmall Inftrument a Pen, 


Being fick, unluckily he ay Hf 27 FEY 
The Point upon himſelf, and dy Cc. 
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A Lover's Anger. 15 


As Cie came into the Room t' other Day, 

I, peeviſh began, Where ſo long, cou'd you ſtay ? 

In your Life-time you never regarded your Hour, 

You promis'd at Two, and pray look, Child, tis 

Four ; | 

A Lady's Watch needs neither Fi igures nor Wheels; ; 

'Tis enough that 'tis loaded with Baubles and Seals; 

A Temper ſo heedleſs no Mortal can bear 

Thus far I went on with a reſolute Air. 

Lord bleſs me ! cry'd'ſhe, let a Body but ſpeak I 

Here's an ugly hard Roſe- bud fell into my Neck: 

It has hurt me, and vex'd me to ſuch a Degree; 

But I know you wou'd never believe one; pray ſoe 
On the left Side m Breaſt what a Mark it bas made. 

So ſaying, her Bolom ſhe careleſs diſplay'd; 

That Seat of Delight I with Wonder ſurvey 'd, 

And forgot every Word I deſign'd to have * 


A Lady wrote upon a Window fome Verſes, intimat- 
ing her Deſign of never marrying ; under which a 
Gentleman torote the following Lines. 


The Lady who this Reſolution took, | 
Wrote it on Glaſs, becauſe it ſhould be broke. 


On a Feather in a Lady's Hair. N 


If : but wear it, a Feather's a Charm, 

Ah! who can be ſafe, when a Feather can harm? 
Since firſt I beheld, what a Life have I led | 
All Joy and Content with that Feather are fled. 

Fly, Youth | from this Beauty, whoever thou att - 
And warn'd by the Feather, beware of the Dart. 


From Martial, Lib. iv, Ep. 48. 


Varus invited me to ſup of late 
The Food was ſcanty, but the Wealth was great; 


1 
F 2 | 
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Vaſt empty Plates and Cups of Gold were ſerv'd; 
My Eyes were feafted, but my Guts were ſtary'd ; 
Varus I did not come to gaze, but eat; 

So take away your Plates, or bring ſome Meat. 


From Martial, Lib. viii. Ep. 19. 1 
Cinna crys out, I am not worth a Groat; 


And is, Plague on him, what he wou'd be thought. 


On ſetting up My. Butler's Monument in Weſtmin- 
| ſter-Abbey. 


Whilſt Butler, needy Wretch,! was till alive, 


No gen'rous Patron wou'd a Dinner give? 


See him, when ftary'd to Death, and turn'd to Duſt, 


Preſented with a monumental Buſt ! 
The Poet's Fate is here in Emblem ſhown ; 
He aſk'd for Bread, and he receiy'd a Stone. 


The Critical Moment. By Mr. Prior. 


How capricious was Nature and Art to poor Nel! / 
She was painting her Cheeks, at the Time her Noſe 
fell. F 
To Miſe ***#* 

We Men have many Faults, 

Poor Women have but two: 

There's nothing good they ſay; 

There's nothing good they do. 


Advice to Mifs *** 


If Youth and Beauty fade, my Dear, 
Impart them wiſely while you may; 
If hill they laſt, why ſhou'd you fear 
To give, what none can take away? 


The Eye-Brow. 5 


Her Eye-Brow Box one Morning loſt, 

The beſt of Folks are oft'neſt croſt, 255 

Sad Fellen thus to Jenny ſaid, 5 

Her car-leſs, but afflicted Maid: 7 
me U 
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Put me to Bed then, wretched Jane 
Alas! when ſhall I rife again ? 
I can behold no Mortal now ; 
For what's an Eye without a Brow ? 


On the ſame, i Sw 


Fellen was juſt ſlip'd into Bed, 

Her Eye-Brows on the Toilet lay ; 
Away the Kitten with them fled, 

As Fees belonging to her Prey. 


For this Misfortune careleſs Jane, OE; 
 Aflure-yourſeif, was loudly rated; ” 
And Madam getting up again, | 

With her own Hand the Mouſe- trap baited. 
On little Things, as Sages write, 

Depends our human Joy, or Sorrow; 
If we don't catch a Moule To-night, 

Alas ! no Eye-Brows for To-morrow. 


On the Lady Eſſex, who was a Dutchwoman. 


The braveſt Hero, and the brighteſt Dame, | 

From Belgia's happy Clime, Britannia drew ; 

One pregnant Cloud, we find, does often frame 
The aweful Thunder, and the gentle Dew. 
| On a haſiy Marriage. 

Married I *tis well! a mighty Blefling ! 
But poor's the Joy, no Coin poſſeſſing. 

In ancient Time, when Folk did wed, 

IT. was to be one at Board and Bed; _ 

But hard's his Caſe, who can't afford, 
His Charmer either Bed or Board. = 

. 4 Dream. 

I dream'd, that buried in my Fellow Clay, 

Cloſe by a common Beggar's Side I lay, 

And, as ſo mean a Neighbour ſhock'd my Pride, 


Thus, like a Corpſe of Conſequence, I cry'd : 
| F 3 Scoundrel, 


| 
| 
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Scoundrel, begone ; and henceforth touch me not; 
More Manners learn, and ata Diſtance rot. 

How ! Scoundrel ! in a haughtier Tone, ſaid he; 
Proud Lump of Dirt! I ſcorn thy Words, and thee; 
Here all are equal; now thy Caſe is mine; 

This is my Rotting-place, and that is thine. 


The Emperor Adriati'y' Verſes to his Soul, imitated. 


Poor, little, pretty, fluttring Thing! 
_ Muſt we no longer live together? 
And doſt thou prune thy trembling Wing, 
To take thy Flight, the Lord knows whither ? 


Thy hum'rous Vein, thy pleaſing Folly, 
Lies all neglected, all forgot; 
And penſive, wav'ring Melancholy, 
Thou dread'ſt, and hop'ſt, thou know'ꝰſt not 
what. 


What is Thought ? 


The Hermit's Solace in his Cell, 
_ Phe Fire that warms the Poer's Brain; 
The Lover's Heaven, or his Hell; 
The, Mad-man's Sport, the Wiſe-man's Pain, 
2D, Feather. $28 


In Florimel's Arms as quite out of Breath, 

il kiſs thee my Charmer, I'Il kiſs thee to Death; 

Cry'd T by fe in Raptures—but ſoon on her Breaſt, 

. He ſunk down his Head, and compos'd him to reſt, 

Not long had they lain thus, unactive together, 

Ere the dolor pluck d forth from the Bolſter a 

Feather, 

And graſping him hard, till he open'd his Eyes, 

In a Tone of Deriſion, the witty one cries— 

To prevent being kill'd in the Manner you faid, 

I refolve with this Feather, to chop off your _ 
r is N 
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An Epitaph on Mr. Foor. 


Here lies one FooT, whoſe Death may Thouſands 


fave ; 
For Death "Ta naw oNE FoorT within the Grave, 


De Scoteh Weather-Wife. 


Scotland, thy Weather's like a modiſh Wife ; 
Thy Winds and Rains maintain perpetual Strife: 
So Termagant awhile her Thunder tries, 

And, when ſhe can no longer ſcald—ſhe cries. 


A French Gentleman dining with ſome Company on a 
Faſt Day, called for ſome Bacon and Eggs. The reſt 
were very angry, and repro d him for Jo heinous a 
Sin. Hereupon he wrote the following Lines. 


Who can believe with common Senſe, 

A Bacon- lice gives God offence! 

Or, how a Herring hath a Charm, 

Almighty Anger to diſarm ? | 
rapt up in Majeſty divine, 

Does he regard on what we dine ? 


The WISE LAWYER or Fees on both Sides fri © 


Fuſtice. 
Old Chunkties Double, well vers'd in the Laws, N 


Can never conſent to loſe Client or Cauſe - 


Hence oft the wiſe Sage we at //eftmin/ter ſee 
On each Side retain'd, and on each Side take Fee. 
Yet ſay not, too raſhly, he forfeits his Troth, 

To neither he's falſe, ode he pleaſes *em bath. 
While one he will charm by his frenuous Bawl, 
He'll gain other's Cauſe, by not ſpeaking at all. 


In Grantham Church-yard. 


5 Palfryman who lyeth here, 
as aged twenty-four Year ;, 


And in this Place his Mother lies; 
Allo his F * when he dies. 


F 4 Advice 


* i 1 
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Advice to Tom **** 


Wou'd you to Orcus' Shades deſcend, 
To be exempt from Care; 

Jou need but wench, and tipple well, 
And you will ſoon get there. 


The falſe PATRIOT. 


Curſe on that ſordid Miſer's Luſt of Gold, 
By whom his Country's Intereſt is ſold, 
Auletes cries ; and with a Patriot's Voice 
Declares, or Liberty, or Death's my Choice; 
But when N— flyly whiſpers in his Ear, 


Your Vote ſhall gain Two thouſand Pounds a Year; | 


With an obſequious Bow he thanks his Grace, 
And wongers how he cou'd miſtake his Caſe, 


On Mr. John Day. 
Here lies the Body of John Day; 


What young John? No, no. Old John? Aye. 


On Richard Button, Eſq; who was interr din a 
Church near Saliſbury. 


Oh Sun! Moon! Stars! and ye celeſtial Poles ! 
Are Graves then dwindled into Button- holes ? 


On a Man cating rotten Cheeſe. 


Jack eating rotting Cheeſe, did ſay, 
ike Sampſon, I my thouſands ſlay ; 
I vow, quoth Roger, ſo you do, 

And with the ſelf-ſame Weapon too. 


© On a Lady's half maſting herſelf when ft ſmit d 


So when the Sun, with his meridian Light, 


Too fiercely darts upon our feeble Sight, 
We thank ch' officious Cloud, by whoſe kind Aid 


We view his Glory leſſen'd in a Shade, 12 
. 
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The Reſignation. 
My ſickly Spouſe, with many a Sigh, _ 
Oh tells no I ſhall die: 0 
I griev'd; but recollected ſtrait, 
— Tis bootleſs—to contend with Fate; 
So Reſignation to Heaven's Will, 
. —Prepar'd me for ſucceeding III: 
*T was well it did; for on my Life, 
*T was Heav'n's Will to ſpare my Wife. 


On a young Lady refuſing to ſhow her Hand. 
No Argument cou'd Celia move, - 
With ſtrong Reluctance ſtill ſhe ſtrove 
Her lovely Hand to hide: 
The Caſe is plain, ſhe was afraid, 
That plac'd in view, it might be faid 
*Twas by her Hand they dy'd. 
Epitaph on a Miſer. 
Beneath this verdant Hillock lies 
Demar, the Wealthy and the Wiſe; - 
_ His Heirs, that he may ſafely reſt, 
_ Have put his Carcaſe in a Cheſt ; 
The very Cheſt, in which, they ſay, 
His other Self, his Money, lay ; 
And if his Heirs continue kind 
To that dear Self he left behind, 
I dare believe, that four in five 
Will think his better half alive. | 
Epitaph on the much lamented Death of Mr. William 
ells, Maſter of the Bear-Garden at Marybone. 
Shed, O ye Combatants ! a Flood of Tears ; 
Howl, all ye Dogs! roar, all ye Bulls and Bears 


Ye Butchers weep; for you, no doubt, are Grievers, 
Andſound his Loſs with Makro, Doge and Cleave 8s; 
. F 5 Wells 
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Wells is no more—yet Death hath been ſo kind, 


That he hath left his Bulls and Bears behind. 


True Riches. 


Iris, tho? wanting Gold and Lands, 
Lives chearful, eaſy, and content; 

Corvus, unbleſs'd, with twenty Hands 
Employ'd to count his Rent. 


Sages of Lombard, tell me which 
Of theſe you think poſſeſſes more? 
One with his Poverty is rich, 

And one with all his Wealth is poor. 


Written in a Lady's Milton. 


With Virtue ſtrong as your's had Eve been arm'd, 
In vain the Fruit had bluſh'd, or Serpent charm'd ; 
Nor had our Bliſs by Penitence been bought, 

Nor had frail Adam fell, nor Milton wrote. 


To the K1NG, on his Navy. 

Shou'd Nature's Self invade the World again, 

And o'er the Center ſpread the liquid Main, 

Thy Pow't were ſafe, and her deſtructive Hand 

Wou'd but enlarge the Bounds of thy Command ; 
Thy dreadfal Fleet wou'd ſtyle thee Lord of all, 
'And riſe in Triumph o'er the drowned Ball ; 

Thoſe Tow'rs of Oak o'er fertile Plains might go, 
And viſit Mountains where they once did grow. 


Epitaph on a Miſer married to a Caguette. 
Here reſteth John, midſt other Clay, 


* 


Who heap'd up Riches every Day, 
And never gave one Doit away; 
Parted with nothing all his Life, 

But what in Common was—his Wife, 


* 
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On the Death of an Undertaker. 
Subdued by Death, here Death's great Herald lies 
And adds a Trophy to his Victories; - ; 


Yet ſure he was prepar'd who, while he'd Breath, 
Made it his Buſineſs ſtill to look for Death. 


On Wit. 


True Wit is like the brilliant Stone, 
Dug from the Indian Mine; 

Which boaſt two various Pow'rs in one, 
To cut as well as ſhine. | 

Genius like that, if poliſh'd right, 
With the ſame Gift abounds, 


Appears at once both keen and bright, 
And ſparkles while it wounds. 


On a Shadnu. 


The Sun now clear, ſerene the golden Skies, 
Where e'er you go, as faſt the Shadow flies; 
A Cloud ſucceeds : the Sunſhine now is o'er, 
The fleeting Phantom fled, is ſeen no more. 
With your bright Day, its Progreſs too does end, 
See here, vain Man] the Picture of your Friend. 


On a flingy Beau. 


Curio's rich Side-board ſeldom ſees the Light, 
Clean is his Kitchen, and his Spits are bright; 
His Knives and Forks, all rang'd in even Rows, 
No Hands moleſt, or Fingers interpoſe; 
A curious Jack, hung up to pleaſe the Eye, 
For ever ſtill; whoſe Flyers never fly; 

His Plates unſullied, ſhining on the Shelf; 
For Curio dreſſes nothing, but himſelf. 


The Queſtion anſiber d. 
Why is a handſome Wife ador'd Fi 
By every Coxcomb, but her Lord ? 5 
C rom 


132 E PIGRAMS, Se. 
From vonder Puppet- man enquire, 
Who wiſely hides his Wood and Wire ; 


*  Shews Sheba's Queen completely dreſt, 
And Solomon in royal Veft : 


But view them litter'd on the Floor, 


r - Or ftrung on Pegs behind the Door, 
Piunch is exactly of a Piece 


Wich Lorrain's Duke, or Prince of Greece. 
| On Cold. 
The Latin Word for cold, one aſk'd his Friend; 
It is, ſaid he, — is at my fingers end. | 
On the Derivation of the Word News. 


The-Word explains itſelf without the Muſe, 

And the four Letters ſpeak from whence comes News. 
From North, Eaft, Weft, South, the Solution's made, 
Each Quarter gives Accounts of War and Trade. 


Hope and Fear. 


Who has the better Game ſtill fears the End, 

Who has the worſe, ſtill hopes his Game will mend. 
| 8 On Love. 

The ſhaken Tree grows faſter at the Root; 

And Love grows firmer from ſome Blaſts of Doubt. 


On ber Majeſty in her Grotto. 


Not more by Enſigns, than ſelect Abode, 
Diſtinguiſh'd are each Goddeſs and each Gad. 
In Paphes Iſle doth Cytherea dwell ; | 
Neptune and Thetis in their watery Cell; 
High on Olympus Top fits ſcepter'd Jove, 
And Britain's Pallas in her green Alcove. 


- On Treaſon. 
Treaſon does never proſper ; what's the Reaſon ? 
Why, if it proſpers, none dare call it Treaſon, * 


x 4 
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On Dreſt. | ; 
He who a Goldfinch ſtrives to make his Wife, 
Makes her, perhaps, a Magtail all her Life. 
The World. 
This World is the beſt that we live in, 
To lend, and to ſpend, and to give in: 
But, to borrow, or beg, or get a Man's own, 
It is the worſt World that ever was known. 
The Friendſhip of Sir Edward 5 
Thus with kind Words, Sir Edward cheer'd his 
Friend, 
Dear Dicſ / thou on my Friendſhip may'ſt depend; 
I know my Fortune is but very ſcant, 
But, be affur'd, I'll ne'er ſee thee in Want. | 
Dic#s ſoon confin'd—His Friend, no doubt, wou'd 
free him, 
His Word he kept—In Want he ne'er wou'd ſee 
him. 5 


On an old Scold. 


Scylla is toothleſs, yet when ſhe was young, | 
She had both Teeth enough, and too much Tongue; 
What ſhall we then of toothleſs Scylla fay ? | 


But that her Tongue has worn her Teeth away. 
| On Legacies. 


They who in Life oppreſs, and then bequeath 
Their Goods to pious Uſes at their Death; 
Are like thoſe Drunkards, who, when laid aſleep, 
Diſgarge the Liquor which they cannot keep. 
On Repentance. ; 


*Tis not to cry out Mercy, or to fit 
And droop, or to confeſs that thou haſt fail'd, 
Tis to bewail the Sins thou didſt commit, 

And not commit thoſe Sins thou haſt bewail'd; 

He that bewails, and not forſakes them too, | 


| Confeſſes rather, what he means to do. 


The 


* 


The contented Farmer, 
] eat, drink, and fleep, and do what I pleaſe : 
The KING at St. James's can only do theſe. 
Wrote on the Collar of a Dog, belonging to the 
| PRINCe at Kew, 
I am the Prince's Dog at K-20, 
Pray tell me, Sir, whoſe Dog are you ? 
| On Sir John Fry. 
Here lies the Body of Sir Jobn Fry, 
Oh! oh! does he ſo? There let bim lie. 


Epitaph on Shakeſpear. 
Extracted from his Play of the Tempeſt. 


The cloud-capt Towers, 
The gorgeous Palaces, - 
The ſolemn Temples, 
The great Globe itſelf, 
Yea, all which it inherits, 
| Shall diſſolve; ; 
And like the baſeleſs Fabric of a Viſion 
Leave aot a Wreck behind. 


* Written in a young Lady's Almanack, 

Think, bright Florella, when you ſee 

The — Changes of the Vear, 
That nothing is from Ruin free, 


And gayeſt Things muſt diſappear. 
Tbink of your Glories in their Bloom, 


©, The Spring of ſprightly Youth improve, 


For cruel Ape, alas ! will come, 
And then 'twill be too late to love. 


On the Loſs of Time. 
Ticio ſtands gazing for the clouded Sun, 
To be inform'd how faſt his Hours ſhall run, 
Ah! fooliſh Tzco, art thou found in Mind, 
To loſe by ſeeking, what thou ſeek'ſt to find? 


On 
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On Chloe's Picture. | 
When Chloe's Picture was to Chloe ſhown, 
Adorn'd with Charms and Beauty, not her own, 
Where Hogarth, pitying Nature, kindly made 
Such Lips, ſuch Eyes, as Chloe never had; 
Ye Gods! ſhe cries, in Extaſy of Heart, 
How near can Nathre be expreſs'd by Art! 
Well! it is wond'rous like! nay, let me die, 
The very pouting Lip—the killing Eye ! 
Blunt and ſevere as Manly in the Play, 
Downright replies; like, Madam, do you ſay? 
The Picture bears this Likeneſs, it is true, 
The Canvas painted is, and ſo are you. 
On the Law. 

Unhappy Chremes, Neighbour to a Peer, 
_ Kept half his Sheep, and fatted half his Deer; 
Each Day his Gates thrown down, his Fences broke, 
And injur'd ſtill the more, the more he ſpoke : 
At laſt reſolv'd his potent Foe to awe, 
And guard his Right, » Statute, and by Law; 
A Suit in Chancery the Wretch begun, 
Nine happy Terms thro” Bill and Anſwer run, g 
Obtain'd his Cauſe, had Coſts, and was undone. 


To Chloe weeping. 


See, whilſt thou weep'ſt, fair Chlze ſee 

The World in Sympathy with thee; 

The chearful Birds no longer fing : 

Each droops his Head, and hangs his Wing: 

The Clouds have bent their Boſom lower, 

And ſhed their Sorrows in a Shower, 

The Brooks beyond their Limits flow, 

And louder Murmurs ſpeak their Woe. | 

The Nymphs and Swains adopt thy Cares; 

They leave thy Sighs, and weep thy Tears. 
| 4. | 6 200 Yolo Fan- 
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136 EPIGRAMS, Se. 
Fantaſtic Nymph ! that Grief ſhall move 
Thy Heart, obdurate againſt Love : 
Strange Tears ! whoſe Pow'r can ſoften all, 
But that dear Breaſt on which they fall. 


A Butcher marrying a Tanner's Daughter. 
A fitter Match than this cou'd not have been, 
For now the Fleſh is married to the Skin. 
On a young Lady juſt married to a Clergyman. 
The Gods aſſembled in Debate 
About Amelia's nuptial State, 
A Gift ſo glorious, good, and great, 

To whom they ſhou'd affign ; 
Unanimouſly did agree, | 
That one ſo like themſelves, wou'd be 
Ill-ſuited to Mortality, e 

So gave her a Divine. 

LIFE. 

Man, by Neceſſity compell'd, muſt go 

O' er Rocks and Perils, and thro' Vales of Woe: 
Man with the Morn begins his deſtin'd Race, 
Joy in his Eye, and Pleaſure in his Face; 

But ob! what Rubs attend his ſetting Days! 
His Sinews ſlacken, and his Strength decays, 

His Limbs all ake, with hourly Toil opprefs'd, 
Till wiſh'd-for Night reftores him peaceful Reſt: 
Thus Man for ever labours and decays, 
Counting his few, aad thoſe uneaſy Days. 

He ſcarce a Minute glories in his Bloom: 

So harſh is Death's inexorable Doom g 
So nigh, alas ! the Cradle and the Tomb ! 


Wards are Wind. 


If Words-are but Wind, as ſome allow, 
NoPromiſes can bind ; 
For breaking of the ſtricteſt Vow, 


Is only breaking Wing 1 
* 
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Inſcription on a Clock in Yorkſhire, 


J ſerve thee here, with all my might, 
To tell the Hours by Day, by Night; 
Therefore Example take by me, 
And ſerve thy God as I ſerve thee. 
Blenheim- Houſe. 


See, Sirs, ſee here the grand Approach 
This Way is for his Grace's Coach 
There is the Bridge, and there the Clock ! 
Obſerve the Lion, and the Cock 

The ſpacious Court ! the Colonade ! 

And mark how wide the Hall is made 
The Chimnies are fo well deſign'd, 

They never ſmoke in any Wind. 

The Gallery's contriv'd to walk in; 

The Windows to retire and talk in; 

The Council-chamber for Debate ; 

And all the reſt are Rooms of State. 
Thanks, Sirs, cry'd I —'is very fine ;— 
But where d'ye ſleep ? or where d'ye dine ? 
I find, by all you have been telling, 

That 'tis a Houſe, but not to dwell in. 

To the incomparable Miſs * * % 


As with a Friend on Sunday laſt, 
I tript along the Mall; | 

Snigg'ring at each powder'd Beau, 
And gazing at each Belle : 


A ſudden Buz ran thro' the Croud, 


With“ There ! that's ſhe in Green ;” 


I cou'd not, for my Soul, deviſe 
What all the Noiſe did mean. 


At length advancing farther on, 
There ſtill the Hum increas'd, 

I faw you, lovely Maid —!I did, 
And then my Wonder ceas'd. 


138 REBUSSES. 
| On an Epigram. 
One Day in Chelfea Fields a walking, 
Of Poetry and ſuch Things talking, 
Says Ralph, a merry Wag, 
An Epigram, if ſmart and good, 
In all its Cireumſtances ſhou'd 
Be like a Jelh-Bag. | = 
The Simile, *ifaith, is new, 
But how-can'ſt make it out? ſays Hugh ? 
Quo' Ralph, I'II tell thee Friend; 
Make it at Top both wide and fit 
To hold a Budget- full of Wit; 
And point it at the End. 


The Modern Traveller. 


From the Grand Tour, thro' Paris, Florence, Rome, 
The travell'd Youth returns accompliſh'd home: 
Learn'd in each Gout, and vers'd in ev'ty Faſhion, 
He comes to teach, and to adorn the Nation. 
4 With ſmarteſt Airs he ſparkles thro' the Town, 

And views with Scorn the Academic Clown, 

A modern Wit, extremely read in French, 

Can ſing, and dance, and dreſs, and ſwear, and 

wench : | 

Accompliſhments like his demand Efteem ; 

He _— the World, —ay, and the World knows 

im, | 
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1. TEX the Devil's ſhort Name, 
And much more than a Yard, 
You've the Name of the Dame | 
I Ifhhall evet regard. 


THE 
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2. THE greateſt Noiſe on Sundays made, 


Tell us — Name in Maſquerade, 
Whom I muſt kiſs or be a Shade. 


3. ONE of the ſofteſt Things in Nature, 
— Beareth the Name of my dear Creature. 
4. THE Pleaſure of the Sportſman's Chace, 
The Pledge in matrimonial Caſe, 
With Twenty Hundred Weight beſide, 
Name her I wiſh to make my Bride. 


5. THAT is a ſweet Thing, if you could it obtain, 
Would refreſh you and make you forget 
ev'ry Pain, 
Reſtore your loſt Spirits, diſpel all your Fears, 
Your Sorrows divert, and dry up your Tears. 
If you gueſs what it is, you will then know the Dame, 
Who, tho'colder than Ice, can make all others flame. 


we play, 
Is the Name of a Lady that's ſprightly and gay. 


* F 


6. WHAT: done when we buy, and done when 25 f 


7. PHE Sex-Pore for Palin, and the Heror' 3 


Defire, 


Is the Name of a Peer, whom all muſt admire. $5 of 
8. WHAT Death puts us all on, and Heirs that | 


are Male, 
Is the Name of a Smart, whoſe F ather ſold Ale. | 


9. 1 Mate of a Cock, and F ore· runner ofÞ 


Wheat, ; 
The Grace of a Cat, and the Houſe of a Hermit, # 
Is the Name of the Man who was in Muſic com- 


* 


pleat. 


10. WH HAT in Man is a Grace; and.in a Woman 
a Joke, 
Or what Foreigners ſwear r de when Wrath does 


Or 


1 ; 
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Or when remoy'd is waſh'd and clean aſter, 


Is the Name of a Man who has won a Lord's 
Daughter. 
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SoLUTION to the ReBus's. 


1. r Nick-ells. | 6. Miſs Sell-win. 

Miſs Bell. 7. Earl of Che/terfield, 
5 Miſs Cotton. 8, Mr. Parſons. 
4. Miſs Harrington. 9. Mr. Hen ryPur-cell, 
5. Miſs Knap. _ | 0. Mr. Beard. 


nn 
Ba 


. M Face reſembles all Mankind, - 
Pm ever blind when with the blind ; 
When Pm approach'd by Ladies fair 
I'm juft as handſome I declare; 
| And when an ugly Girl I view, 
By Fove I'm juſt a ugly too. 
2: MY Mother is a Man, 
And all my Siſters too; | 
Deny it if you can, 
That what I lay i is true, 
3. BY my Aſſiſtance Merchants ſpeak, 
Tho' many Seas aſunder, 
And yet Pm dumb, and ſoft and weak, 
And is not that a Wonder? 
4] Never ſpeak nothing but Truth, 

And bid Men make much of their Huth; 
Underſtood by the old and the young, 
Tho' neither a Voice nor a Tongue, q 
I ſpeak when the Sun ſhineth bright, 
ut never can Os in the Night. 


5. My 


RIDDULEES. 
P Y Mafter often lies with me, 
p M l ife I oft? enjoy; 
Yet ſhe's no Whore, no Cuckild he, 
And true to both am I. 
My Cloaths nor Women fit, nor Men, 
They're neither Coat nor Gown; 
Vet oſt' both Men and Maidens, when 
| They're naked, have them on. 
What's oft” my Belly, i is oft my Back, 
And what my Feet, my Head; 
And tho' I'm up, I have a Knack, 
Of being ſtill a- Bed. 


6. EVEN eating never cloying, 
All devouring all deſtroying, 
> Never finding full Repaſt, 
Tiill [eat the World at laſt. : 4 


7. JM in every one's Way, yet no „ Chriſtian I 


ſtop, 
My four Horns ev'ry Day, 
Horizontally play, 


And my Head is nail'd down at the Top, * 


8. [ Cannot either Eat or Drink, 
I often ſpeak yet never think, 


I teach Men Leſſons how to die, 8 
And very ſeldom tell a Lie. 1 


9, N O all that can be ſung or aid, 
Will aught avail without my Aid. 
10. MY Voice is heard a Mile or two, 
T talk ſo very loud; 
I ſpeak when Lovers ceaſe to woo 
And when they wear a Shroud, 


41 ] Daily breathe, yet have no Life, | 4 F? | 
5 And kindle Feuds, vet cauſe no Strife. 


12. I'T"IS oft obtain'd with Care and Coli 
And is no ſooner got than 2. 
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EXxPIA NATION of the RiDDres. 
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A I ,coking-glaſs. 7. 7. A Turnſtile, 
A Perten hel Name 8. A Cock. 
8 Man. | 9. Hearing. 
3. A Pen. 6 10. A Bell. 
4. A Sun-dial,  _ 11. A Pair of Bellows. 
5. A Bed, | | 12. A Maidenhead. 
6. Fire: 
MN n Nx x 


Curious CONUNDRUMS. 


I Hy ar are the Torments of Hell like a Circle ? 


s Becauſe they have no End. 

Why is Tyburn like Marriage g 
Becauſe it ties faft for Life. 

Why is Mr.L—'s Head like a Pond without Water ? 


Becauſe it is empty. 


Why is an Eunuch like a poor Fellow ? 


"mn he has got No-thing. 
"Why is a good Adviſer like a lighted Lang ? 
Becauſe he is a Guide to our Ways. 


Why is a leaky Barrel like a Coward? 


Egan it runs. 

Why ſis a Cobler like 2 33 : 
Becauſe he mends the Soul. 

Why is Day and Night like Soldiers upon Centry 2 
Becauſe when one comes the other goes. 


| Why i is Dr. R—+ like a Dramatic Poet? 


Becauſe he i; the Author of many Tragedies. 
Why i is the French Poet like a Figure 32 8 
3. be ig an odd F. * | | 
Why 


* 
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Why is a Book like a Fruit tree in Spring ? 
Baca it is Full of Leaves. 
Why is a Woman's Tongue like a good Clock? 
A it never ſtands ſtill, 
Why are Lawyers the beſt Parſons ? 
Becauſe they bring moſt to Repentance. 
Why is it impoſſible to raviſh ſome Women ? 
223 they are willing. 
Why is a Red-haired Lady like a Band of Soldiers? 
Becauſe he bears Fire-locks, 
Why are moſt Pieces of Villainy like a Candle? 
Becauſe they are brought to Light, 
Why is a Lady in her Shift Jike = Hague? 
Becauſe ſhe's in Holland. 
Why is a Man on Horſe-back like a Fan? 
Becauſe he it mounted. 
Why is a little Girl in Arms, like a Woman that 
comes before her Time? | 
Becauſe ſhe is Miſs=cartied... . 
Tobit went out, and his Dog . ; he went 
not before, behind, nor on one Side of him. 
Then where did he go? 
On t'ather Side. ; 
Why are Paity C——?t's Breaſts like a ſhrewd 
Tongue ? D: 
Becauſe they are Provoking. | 
Why are Free Maſons like an old Maid? J „„ 
Becauſe their Joke is ſtale. 55 
Why is a Prime Miniſter like a May-pole? ._ 
Becauſe it is an bigh Poſt, © f 
Why is ſwearing like an d Cat? 
Becauſe it is a bad Habit. 
Why is the ſecond Horſe in a Race, like * Main- 
maſt of a Ship? 
Becauſe b Fore- maſt. 
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. is a Bartel of Beer, almoſt Men out, like 
> a Country Waggon ? 


5 Becanſe it is tilted. 5 
* why is my Lord Mayor like an Almanack ? 
* 8 


ene he he ſerves but a Year. 
Why is thy Wig, Reader, like a Butcher's Shop ? 
SPE, oa uſe there's a Calf's Head in it. | 
y is a filly Fellow like a Feather- bed? 
| 9 ſe he is ſoft. 
Why is a bad Pen like a wicked Man ? 
Becauſe he wants mending. 
Why is a good Sermon like 3 a Plumb-Pudding ? 
N there is Reaſons in it. 
Why is a _— like a Sprout? 
Becauſe he will Cabbage. 
Why i is a Cobler's Stall like Hel. 
#rcarfe there are bad Soles in it. | 
Why is the Moon like a Weather-Cock ? 
. | Becguſe it often changes. 
8 Where ſhould a Lady clap her Hands, if a Man 
=”, tſfhouldenter a | where ſhe is quite naked * ? 
$5 | On the Man 1 
Why i is a firſt Floor like a Lie? 
Becauſe it is a Story raiſed. 
Why is a good Cook like a Woman of F aſhion? 
ce Becauſe ſhe areſſes well. ; 
Why is a blind Man heavier than one that e can ſee? 


Becauſe he is not fo light. 22 N © 
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| O pleaſe, I've taken wond'rous Pains, 
& And weary 'd out my jaded Bain 
be exercis'd- my otmolt Art, | 
To elevate the Reader's Heart; 
In ſhort, here's Fun enough to win ye, 
| Wy” * Folks, the Devil's in ye. 
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